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BOOK I. 



THE AFFRONT. 



VOL. I. B 



I. 



70NTAINEBLEAU. 

Ok a fine day^ in the early part of Jane, 1523| 
a splendid cavalcade, consisting of three hundred 
wellr-mounted gentlemen, habited in velvet, and 
each having a massive gold chain round his neck, 
entered the Forest of Fontainebleau from the side 
of Nemours, and proceeded along an avenue bor- 
dered by noble trees towards the palace. 

For the most part, the persons composing this 
brilliant troop were young and handsome cavaliers, 
whose looks and haughty bearing proclaimed their 
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4 THE CONSTABLE DE BOUBBON. 

high birth, but there were some veterans among 
them, whose bronzed visages and martial deport- 
ment showed that they had served in many a hard 
campaign. But all were equally richly attired in 
the sumptuous livery of their leader — ^black velvet 
embroidered with gold — and their pgurpoints and 
the housings of their steeds bore a princely badge^ 
woven in gold, together with a sword wrought 
in the same material, which denoted that their lord 
held the office of Constable, one of the highest 
military dignities of France. 

The leader of the troop, a very striking per- 
sonage, whom it was impossible to regard without 
interest, was a man of large stature, with handsome, 
strongly-marked features, very stern in expression. 
An ample chest and muscular throat indicated the 
possession of great personal strength, but his frame, 
though stalwart, was admirably proportioned, and 
it was easy to discern, from the manner in which 
he bestrode his steed — a powerful black charger — 



THE CONSTABLE DE BOURBON. 5 

that he was a consummate horseman. His looks 
and deportment were those of one accustomed to 
command. If not absolutely young, he was in the 
very prime of life, being just thirty-three. His com- 
plexion was swarthy, his eyes dark and piercing, 
< and his beard, which he wore exceedingly long, 
black as jet. His firm-set mouth betokened in- 
flexible resolution, while his towering forehead in- 
dicated great sagacity. Though he was magnifi- 
cently arrayed, his bearing showed that he was 
not one of the silken gallants who thronged the 
gay and chivalrous court of Fran9oIs I., and who 
delighted In the banquet, the masquerade, or the 
toumay — but a hardy warrior, who had displayed 
prowess in the field, and could lead hosts to con- 
quest. 

Like his followers, this noble-looking personage 
was clad in black velvet, but his habiliments were 
ornamented with precious stones. His girdle was 
set thick with gems, as was the handle of his 
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poniard, and his plumed toque was ornamented in 
a similar manner. Around his neck he wore the 
superb collar of the order of Saint Michael, be- 
stowed upon him by Frangois I., and upon the 
caparisons of his steed was embroidered a sword, a 
symbol of the dignity with which he had been 
invested some eight years ago^ on the accession of 
the Duke d'Angouleme to the throne of France. 

This noble warrior^ who equalled Roland in 
bravery and military science, was the illustrious 
Charles de Bourbon, Constable of Prance. At this 
time Bourbon was the most redoubtable person in 
the kingdom, as well from his daring and ambi- 
tious character, as from the power which he de- 
rived from his vast possessions. 'As the second 
prince of the blood — the Due d'Alen9on being the 
first — ^he was not many degrees removed from the 
throne, which the descendants of his house occu- 
pied at a later period. Sprung from Saint Louis, 
by that monarch's sixth son, he was head of the 
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branch Bourbon-Montpensier, and had espoused Su- 
zanne, daughter of the Duchess Bourbon-Beaujeu, 
herself the eldest daughter of Louis XI., and widow 
of Duke Pierre de Bourbon. The Duchess Su- 
zanne had died about six months previously, leaving 
Bourbon without issue, for her three children had 
preceded her to the grave. 

The Constable de Bourbon's possessions were 
immense. Whole provinces belonged to him, in 
which he exercised feudal sovereignty. His titles 
were Duke de Bourbon, Duke d'Auvergne, Comte 
de Montpensier, Comte de Forez, Comte de la 
Marche, Yicomte of Carlat and Murat, and Seig- 
neur of Combrailles and La Roche en Reigniers. 
In Poitou he had the duchy of Cb&telleraut, and 
in Picardy the earldom of Clermont. These vast 
possessions, combined with his pretensions to the 
throne and ambitious character, naturally excited 
the jealousy of Francois I. Other causes conspired 
to heighten the king's dislike of him. The victory 
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of Marignan^ which signalised the first campaign of 
Fran5ois in Italy, and gained for him the duchy of 
Milan, was virtually won by Bourbon. Though 
the Constable did not boast of the achievement, 
his haughty manner offended the king, who sought 
on several occasions to lower his pride, but only 
succeeded in irritating him. 

In Louise de Savoie, Duchess d'AngoulSme, and 
mother of the king, Bourbon found an active and 
powerful enemy. Though she was thirteen years 
older than the Constable, the duchess had con- 
ceived a violent passion for him, and, in order to 
forward his ambitious views, Bourbon feigned to 
respond to it. But he soon threw off the mask, and 
treated her with indifference. For a time, the 
Duchess d'AngoulSme contented herself with brood- 
ing over her wrongs, perhaps believing her faithless 
lover would return, but when he completed his 
perfidy by uniting himself to Suzanne de Bourbon- 
Beaujeu, an alliance which greatly -increased his 
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wealth and power, by uniting two branches of the 
family, the hostility of the duchess took a more 
decided form. By her advice the large pensions 
bestowed upon Bourbon by the king were recalled, 
and other indignities were offered him. 

Bourbon was too proud to complain of these 
unworthy proceedings, but his mother-in-law, the 
haughty old Duchess de Bourbon-Beaujeu, sought 
an interview with the Duchess d'Angoul6me, and 
bitterly reproached her with the injustice done to 
her son-in-law. The indignation and menaces of 
the daughter of Louis XI. produced some effect, 
and the Duchess d'Angouleme promised that the 
pensions should be restored. But she did not keep 
her word. 

Bourbon worthily avenged himself by making it 
manifest that he was independent of court patron- 
age. On the birth of his son he prayed the king 
to stand sponsor for the child, and Frangois as- 
sented. The baptismal ceremony took place at the 
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splendid hospitality, the king took him to Bon- 
nivet's ch&teau, and thinking to mortify him, asked 
him if he did not think it splendid? 

"I have only one fault to find, sire/' replied 
Bourbon. ^^ The cage is too large and too fine for 
the bird." 

**You are piqued, cousin/' rejoined the king. 
'* You are jealous of the Admiral." 

^^I jealous of Bonnivet!" exclaimed Bourbon, 
with deep scorn. ^^ How could I be jealous of one 
whose ancestors would have deemed it an honour 
to be esquires in my house?" 

Tliis bitter speech was reported by the king to 
his favourite, and, as we have said, rendered the 
latter Bourbon's implacable foe. 

From this moment, Bonnivet wanted no urging 
from the Duchess d'AngoulSme to injure Bourbon 
in the king's opinion. Nothing but the downfal of 
the Constable would now content him. Moved by 
his favourite's representations, which were seconded 



THE CONSTABLE DE BOURBON. 13 

by the wily Duprat, and yielding to his own 
jealous feelings, the king at last gave consent to a 
measure which was fraught with disastrous conse- 
quences to himself, and nearly cost him his throne. 
A feudal process was commenced by the Duchess 
d'AngoulSme, designed to dispossess the Constable 
de Bourbon of his vast territories* This suit, im- 
politic as well as unjust, was sustained by the king's 
advocate, Lizet, and by the duchess's advocate, 
Guillaume Poyet. It was impolitic, we say, for it 
was undertaken at a juncture when a war with the 
Emperor Charles V. caused Frangois to require the 
aid of all his great nobles, and especially of so 
sagacious a commander as Bourbon. From its im- 
portance and long duration, and from the illustrious 
personages concerned in it, the process excited the 
attention of all Europe, and the wily Emperor 
failed not to take advantage of the opportunity 

of alienating so able a commander as Bourbon, and 
caused secret overtures to be made to him. Henry 
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YIII.9 also discerning the great mistake that 

Fran9ois had committed, entered into a league 

with the Emperor to reduce the power of France* 

Both these monarchs regarded Bourbon as the 

most important auxiliary they could obtain; but 

% 

Francois, insensible to the danger, allowed the 
process to go on. That the issue would be adverse 
to the Constable^ little doubt could be entertained. 
The Parliament of Paris showed themselves dis- 
posed to comply with the king's wishes, and it was 
almost certain that a decree would be pronounced 
in favour of the Duchess d'Angouleme. But before 
the matter was decided, Suzanne de Bourbon died^ 
leaving the duke, as we have stated, without issue. 
This event, which revived the smouldering fire 
in the breast of the Duchess d'AngoulSme, and 
awakened new hopes, caused her to suspend ope* 
rations for a time. Bourbon had been a widower 
for six months, during which he had remained at 
the Chateau de Moulins, when he was summoned 
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by the king to Fontainebleau, and set out at once, 
attended, as was his custom, by a numerous and 
splendid escort. He rested on the last night of his 
journey at the Chateau de Nemours, in order to 
reach Fontainebleau at noon. 

Amid the crowd of nobles and gentlemen who 
accompanied him were Ren4 de Bretagne, Comte 
de Fenthi&vre, and Jean de Poitiers, Seigneur de 
Saint-Valiier, and Comte de Valentinois. The 
latter belonged to one of the oldest families in 
France, and had been governor of Dauphin^ 
during the reign of the late king Louis XII. 
He had raised a large number of men for Fran*' 
9ois I. during the war in Italy, and, like Bourbon, 
had good cause to complain of the king's neglect 
and ingratitude. Saint-Valliei^s daughter, the 
beautiful Diane de Poitiers, had recently mar* 
ried Louis de Br&se, Comte de Maulevrier, grand 
seneschal of Normandy. Saint- Vallier was some* 
what stricken in year^, his beard and locks were 
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grizzled, and his noble countenance had a grave 
and melancholy exprcsnon, as if he foresaw the 
misfortunes in store for him. He was a man of 
the highest honour, and Bourbon, who had great 
faith in his judgment, generally consulted him. 
Of the gentlemen in attendance upon the Con- 
stable, the two in whom he chiefly confided were 
the Seigneurs Pomperant and Lurcy, both young 
men of good family, graceful in exterior, mettle* 
some, proud, and eager for distinction. 

Since the accession of Francois I., the old feudal 
ch&teau of Philippe Auguste and Saint Louis had 
been almost entirely demolished, and had given 
place to a superb palace, reared in the style of the 
Renaissance. Fran9ois I. had not as yet com- 
pleted his grand designs, but he had done enough 
to make the Palace of Fontainebleau one of the 
noblest structures in France. Its splendid apart* 
ments were full of objects of art, paintings, and 
sculpture brought from Italy, and its glorious gal* 
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lery, just completed, was richly decorated. The 
old walls and moat of the mediaeval ch&teau had 
given place to delicious gardens, with broad ter- 
races, parterres, alleys, fountains, lakes, bosquets, 
and all that could contribute to enjoyment. As 
Bourbon drew near the palace, and gazed at its 
magnificent fagade, he could not refuse it the meed 
of admiration it so well deserved. 

The approach of the Constable and his suite 
was watched by a number of arquebusiers, pages, 
grooms, and serving-men, collected in the outer 
courts or grouped upon the great horse-shoe stairs 
leading to the principaL entrance of the palace. 
Various comments were made by these persons on 
the number and splendour of the Constable's re- 
tinue, and the general opinion seemed to be that 
the king would take offence at the display. 
Among the observers were two magnificently- 
attired seigneurs, who, being stationed on the 
summit of the lofty stairs, commanded a com- 

VOL. I. c 
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plete view of the scene. Evidently, irom the re- 
spect with which they were treated, these persons 
were of the highest rank. The most noticeable of 
the two — ^though both were noticeable — ^was a very 
distinguished-looking man, in age about thirty-five, 
though he did not look so much, and possessing 
features of classical regularity, and a figure of 
incomparable grace. In stature he was a little 
above the ordinary height, and his deportment 
was haughty and commanding. His rich brown 
locks were shorn dose, as was then the mode, 
and he wore a pointed beard ^ I'Espagnole. Both 
for his graceful exterior and fascinating manner 
he seemed formed to captivate, and indeed almost 
all those whom he had addressed — and he made 
the highest dames his mark— had found him irre- 
sistible. He was accounted the handsomest, as 
well as the most accomplished cavalier at court, 
and excelled all his compeers in manly exercises, 
as he surpassed them in graces 
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This preux chevalier was Guillaume Gouffier de 
Boisy, Seigneur de Bonnivet, Admiral of France. 
From the favour bestowed upon him by his royal 
master^ he was called ^^ le Grand Mignon du Roi." 
Audacious in love as in war, equally at home in 
the m^l^ or at the masked ball^ Bonnivet was the 
most gallant and profligate personage of the most 
gallant and profligate court in Europe. He had 
fought by the side of his royal master at the 
battle of Marignan^ and was subsequently sent by 
Frangois as ambassador-extraordinary to England, 
where he distinguished himself at the gorgeous 
court of Henry VIH. by his unparalleled mag- 
nificence. Brave to a fault, rash, enterprising, 
spiritual, lively, a boon companion, inordinately 
addicted to gallantry, Bonnivet exactly suited tlic 
king. A perfect courtier, he maintained his in- 
fluence over Francois, while he strengthened his 
position by ingratiating himself with the king's 
mother. His prodigaUty was excessive, and his 

c2 
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audacity iii' love affairs unparalleled. If we are 
to believe Brantdme, he resorted to the most ex- 
traordinary stratagems in the prosecution of his 
amours, and had trap-doors contrived in the 
chambers of his ch&teau. He was the secret lover 
of the king's mistress, the beautiful Gomtesse de 
Chateaubriand, and he even dared to raise his eyes 
to the Duchess d'Alengon, the king's sister. To 
Louise de Savoie he was so subservient, that he 
became little better than her tool, but she requited 
him by showering favours on his head. It was 
by her desire that the command of the army of 
Guienne was bestowed upon him; and he had but 
recently returned to court, flushed with the suc- 
cesses he had gained over the Spaniards in Fon- 
tarabia. Vain and presumptuous, Bonnivet had 
ofiended most of the old commanders, but, beinc^ 
supported by the king and the duchess, he was 
unassailable. 

The person who stood next to Bonnivet, and 
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who watched Bourbon's approach with as much 
surprise and as much curiosity as the Admiral^ 
was very different in appearance and manner from 
the royal favourite, though equally richly attired. 
Though not handsome, he had a striking coun- 
tenance^ and his deportment was proud and 
martial. He was no other than the renowned 
Anne de Montmorency^ one of the haughtiest and 
wealthiest nobles of France, and one of the bravest 
of her captains. Though he did not envy Bon- 
nivet the king's favour, nor seek to supplant him, 
he held him in contempt, and would probably 
have rejoiced in his downfal. Montmorency be- 
longed to a ruder and hardier school than that 
represented by the Admiral, and had distinguished 
himself by many feats of arms and personal 
courage. On account of his valour and military 
skill he had just been named a marshal of France 
by the king. 

" By Heaven ! it is the Constable de Bourbon ! "" 
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cried Bonnivet. " What brings him to Fontaine* 
bleau?" 

"I know not," replied Montmorency, "but I 
trust he may be restored to the king's favour,, and 
this abominable process abandoned." 

" That is not likely to be the case," remarked 
Bonnivet. ^^If Bourbon humbles himself, the 
king may overlook his faults — not otherwise." 

^^I have yet to learn what faults he has com* 
mitted," said Montmorency. '* I know he has been 
unjustly treated, and so I shall not hesitate to tell 
the king." 

"You had better not say as much to the 
duchess," remarked Bonnivet* 

" Wherefore not?" demanded the marshal. " If 
this suit is pressed to an issue, mischievous con- 
sequences are sure to follow, and I therefore hope 
it may be amicably arranged. From Bourbon's 
appearance here, I augur favourably. If I can 
help to set the matter right, I will." 
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'^ Take my advice, marshal, and do not meddle 
in the matter," said Bonnivet. "You will only 
incur the duchess's displeasure." 

" Z care not for that," said Montmorency. 

'^ And yet it is to the duchess yon owe your 
b&ton. You are ungrateful, monsieur le mar^ 
chal." 

These words were not uttered by Bonnivet, but 
by a singular personage, who had approached them 
unawares, and listened to their discourse. On 
turning, Montmorency beheld Triboulet, the king's 
jester. The court bufibon wore the parti-coloured 
garb proper to his office, and carried a bauble in 
his hand. Misshapen in person, he had high 
shoulders, long arms, large feet and hands, and an 
immense head. His brow was low, his eyes 
lighted up by a malicious flame, and his counte- 
nance altogether had a cunning and mischievous 
expression, which inspired fear while it excited 
mirth. 
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Immediately behind Triboulet stood a tall, thin 
man, whose appearance offered a striking contrast 
to that of the jester. This personage wore a black 
tafieta robe with loose sleeves, and a silken skull- 
cap of the same hue, which set off his sallow fea- 
tures. His eyes were thoughtful in expression, 
and a long grey beard, descending to his girdle, 
added materially to the gravity of his aspect. 
Tliis individual was the renowned Cornelius 
Agrippa, who after many years of travel and 
strange adventure in Germany, Switzerland, the 
Low Countries, and England, now formed part of 
the royal household of France, and occupied the 
post of physician and astrologer to the Duchess 
d'AngoulSme, who had great faith in his medical 
and mystic lore. Though the courtiers affected 
to deride Agrippa's predictions, and sometimes 
charged him with dealing in the black art, they 
nevertheless stood in great awe of him. 

"Why dost charge me with ingratitude, thou 
ribald knave?'' said Montmorency to the jester. 
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"Because you turn upon your benefactress," 
replied Triboulet. 

" Bah ! I have got no more than my due/' said 
Montmorency. " Thou shouldat talk of my in- 
gratitude to the duchess — k propos of the Con- 
stable de Bourbon." 

"Her highness has no reason to be grateful to 
the Constable/' said Triboulet, with a strange grin. 

" But the king has/' rejoined Montmorency. 
^^ Without him, Marignan would scarce have been 
won. I would rather lose my marshal's bftton 
than Bourbon should be deprived of his posses- 
sions." 

*^ The king shall hear of this/' muttered Bon- 
nivet. 'fDid the stars tell you that Bourbon 
would come here to-day, learned sir?" he added 
to Cornelius Agrippa. 

*' I expected him," replied the philosopher. 

**Then possibly you know his errand?" con- 
tinued Bonnivet, with an incredulous smile. 

"I know it," replied Agrippa, gravely. "I 
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could tell you why he comes, and what will befal 
him, but I care not to read the future to those 
who mock my lore. The 8tar of Bourbon is tem- 
porarily obscured. But it will ))reak out with 
added splendour. This day is the turning-point 
of his destiny. If he stays here he will be great 
— but if he departs he will be greater.'* 

^'How are we to interpret that, compare?" in- 
quired Triboulet. 

*^As you will," rejoined Agrippa, contemptu- 
ously. "The words of wisdom are unintelligible 
to fools. But mark me, messeigneurs," he added 
to Bonnivet and Montn\prency. "The destinies 
of the king, the duchess, and the Constable, are 
this day linked togetherr— but the influencing 
power resides in Bourbon.** 

" Why in him ? Explain your meaning, doctor I " 
demanded Bonnivet. 

" I have said all I care to say," replied Agrippa. 
"But here comes the Constable. Will you stay 
and bid him welcome?" 
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^^No, I will in, and inform the king of his 
arrival," said Bonnivet. 

^ You will find his majesty in the grand gallery/' 
said Agrippa. '^ I left him there, not many minutes 
since, with the Oomtesse de Ch&teaubriand." 

^^ I will go thither," replied Bonnivet, hastening 
across the vestibule. 

'^Methinks the Constable is like a wild beast 
about to fall into a trap," remarked Triboulet to 
the astrologer. ^^ Were I the king, if I once caught 
him, I would not let him go." 

"Neither would I," replied Agrippa, signi- 
ficantly. " But his majesty cannot read the 
future." • 

By this time Bourbon had dismounted from his 
charger, and was received with the ceremony due 
to his exalted rank by the chamberlain, who de- 
scended the stairs to meet him. Pages, esquires, 
and gentlemen bowed as the haughty Constable 
mounted the steps, and when he reached the 
summit the Marshal de Montmorency advanced 
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to meet him, and a very cordial greeting passed 
between them. 

^^ I am right glad to see you here again, prince," 
said the marshal. ^^I hope we shall soon gather 
fresh laurels together in the Milanese." 

" I should rejoice to fight by your side," replied 
Bourbon. ^^ But I know not why I have been sent 
for by the king." 

"Have you been sent for?" said Montmorency, 
surprised. "I thought you came of your own 
accord. So much the better. You will be well 
received. The king is in a very gracious humour 
— and so is the duchess." 

"Ah! th^ duchess!" exclaimed Bourbon, with 
an expression of deep disgust. 

"You do not speak of her highness as she 
speaks of you, prince," observed Triboulet. " I 
have heard her sigh and seen her change colour 
at the mention of your name." 

Bourbon made no reply to this remark, but 
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graciously returned the salutation addressed to him 
by Cornelius Agrippa. A slight sign from the 
astrologer, who was standing within the vestibule, 
drew him towards him. 

"I would fain have a word with your highness," 
said Agrippa, as the Constable approached him. 
*' I have been consulting your horoscope." 

**Ha! what have you found therein, good 
doctor?" asked Bourbon, who was by no means 
free from superstition. 

"Much," replied Agrippa, gravely. "This is 
a critical hour with you, prince — the most critical 
hour of your existence, since it forms the turning- 
point of your career. According as you now act, 
so will your future destiny be influenced. Comply 
with certain propositions which will be made you, 
and which will in no respect affect your honour, 
and your position will be assured, and you will 
be elevated to almost supreme power. Decline 
them " 
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<<What then?" demanded Bourbon, fixing his 
dark eyes searchingly upon the astrologer* 

^^ Decline them, I repeat," pursued Agrippa, 
" and you will incur great perils — very great perils 
—but you will bafEle the schemes of your enemies, 
and obtain brilliant successes." 

^^You promise this, doctor?" cried Bourbon, 

eagerly. 

"The stars promise it you, prince, not I," re- 
turned Agrippa. "But I have more to tell, if 
you have courage to hear it," he added, gravely. 

" Say on ! — let me know all," cried Bourbon. 

*^You will not long enjoy your triumph. You 
will meet a warrior's death before the walls of a 
great city." 

"The very death I covet," said the Constable. 
"Take this, doctor," he added, detaching a gem 
from his doublet, and giving it him. "Your 
prognostication decides me." 

" A word more and I have done," said Agrippa, 
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lowering his tone. ^^Yoa will gain friends as 
powerful as those you will lose. There are other 
monarchs who can better appreciate your noble 
qualities than the King of France." 

Bourbon looked at the astrologer, as if he would 
fain question him further, but the latter signified 
by a gj^nce that he had nothing more to impart, 
and the Constable left him and followed the cham- 
berlain, who led him across the vestibule towards 
the doors of the grand gallery, before which ushers 
and a guard of halberdiers were stationed. 
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IL 



FRAN90IS I. 



The magnificent gallery which we are now 
about to enter had only just been completed, and 
formed the principal ornament of the palace, 
though it was subsequently eclipsed by another 
and yet more magnificent gallery reared by Henri 
II. The gallery of Frangois I., which still exists, 
though reft of some of its ancient splendour, was 
of great length, admirably proportioned, and pos- 
sessed a superb plafond, painted by the best Italian 
masters, and supported by a grand gilt cornice. 



,^^^ 
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The walls were adorned with colossal figures of 
goddesses and nymphs carved in oak, and between 
these statues were introduced admirable paintings. 
On either side were lofty windows with deep em- 
brasures, embellished like the walls with carvings 
and paintings. The windows on the left looked 
on an exquisite orange-garden, while those on the 
right commanded a spacious court, with a foun- 
tain, a chef-d'oeuvre of art, in the midst of it. 

At the upper end of the grand gallery a brilliant 
party was now assembled. Chief among them, not 
merely in point of rank, but for his lofty stature, 
majestic and graceful deportment, and splendid 
habiliments, was Frangois I. At this period, the 
king, who was still under thirty, was in the full 
6clat of his manly beauty. So lofty was his 
stature, that he towered above the tallest of his 
courtiers, and his person was strongly but admi- 
rably proportioned. With his remarkable phy- 
siognomy, rendered familiar by the breathing por- 

VOL. I. D 
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trait of Titian, all are acquainted. All can con- 
jure up that countenance, so handsome, intellec- 
tual, refined, haughty, sarcastic, of which perhaps 
the sole fault was that the principal feature was 
too prominent — a peculiarity which caused the 
monarch to be popularly sumamed Francois U 
grand nez. The king's eyes were dark and full 
of fire, and his clear skin was set ofi* by a pointed 
beard. His brown locks were cut short, in conse- 
quence of a severe wound he had received on the 
head, and as a matter of course the fashion had 
been followed by his courtiers. His teeth were 
magnificent, and were constantly displayed, his 
countenance being rarely without a smile. His 
expression was jovial and good humoured, though 
somewhat proud and sarcastic; his deportment full 
of majesty, but he was so affable that he set all 
who approached him at ease. Familiarity, how- 
ever, was never attempted with Frangois, even 
by his greatest favourites. In a word, he fully 
merited the appellation to which he aspired, and 
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whicli was umversally bestowed upon him^ of tho 
first Genileinaii in Europe. 

Francois L was not remarkable merely for his 
personal accomplishments and graces. His mental 
qualifications were of a very high order. If not 
lerodite or profound, he was well read. He was 
fond of poetry, and was himself a poet. He de- 
lighted in romances of chivalry, ^^ Lancelot da 
Lac/* ** Grarin le Lorrain," and took for his model 
the peerless ^^ Amadis de Gaule." In consequence 
of his predilection for them, the favourite books 
with the gallants and dames of his court were 
^Gerard de Nevers,'* ** Pierre de Provence et la 
JBelle Magueloune,'* and " Petit Jehan de Saintr^.'' 
-Kot merely was Francois I. a lover of literature, 
and a patron of poets and men of learning, but' he 
warmly encouraged the arts, and his court was fre^ 
quented by the best painters, sculptors, and archi- 
tects, whom he brought from Italy. 

Endowed with some of the highest and noblest 

d2 
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qualities, by nature frank, loyal, and chivalrous, 
though fiery and impetuous, passionately fond of 
war, and always thirsting for military renown, 
Francois was a perfect type of the nation over 
which he ruled, and next to Henri lY., who to 
a certain extent based himself upon him, is the 
best loved of the French monarchs. His splendid 
person and noble features, his kingly deportment, 
his accomplishments, his martial tastes, his courage, 
his address in the tilt-yard and in the manage- 
ment of arms of all kinds, pike, rapier, two-handed 
sword, his unequalled skill and grace in horseman- 
ship, his jovial humour, his bophomie, his devotion 
to the fair sex, are dwelt upon with satis&ction^ 

« 

and his faults overlooked or forgotten. The fol- 
lowing poetical portrait of him is far too brightly 

coloured : 

C'est luy qui a griLce et parler de maitre. 
Digue d'avoir sur toas droit et puissance, 
Qui sans nommer, se pent assez connoitre. 
C'est luy qui a de tont la connoissance. 



psaeMiAaBrii^ 
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De sa beauts il est blanc et vermeil, 
Les clieyeiix brans, de grande et belle taille ; 
En terre il est comme an ciel le soleil. 
Hardi, vaillant, sage et preux en bataille, 
II est benin, doux, bumble en sa grandeur. 
Port et puissant, et plehi de patience. 

The faults of Frangois I. were profligacy and 
prodigality. More than once he exhausted his 
treasury by the immense sums he lavished upon 
his mistresses and his favourites. So completely 
did he yield to his love of pleasure, that the greater 
part of his life which was not occupied in the field 
was spent in sybaritic enjoyments. Though not 
tyrannical; he was capricious and vindictive, and 
not unfrequently strained the royal prerogative to 
the utmost. 

On this occasion the splendid person of the king 
was displayed to the utmost advantage by his mag- 
nificent attire. His habiliments were of white and 
blue — the colours of the Oomtesse de Chateau- 
briand. His doublet, of azure velvet slashed and 
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puffed with white silk, glittered with diamonds, 
and his girdle was ornamented with rubies and 
emeralds. Over his doublet he wore a white 
brocade mantle, trimmed with minever, and so 
fashioned as to display the puffed sleeves of his 
jerkin. The handle and sheath of his poniard 
were studded with gems, as was also the guard 
of hia long rapier. His sky-blue velvet toque was 
encircled by a white plume, and ornamented by 
diamonds. The perfect symmetry of his lower 
limbs was displayed by his white silk hose, and 
below the knee he wore the Garter, with which 
he had been invested By Henry VIII. prior to 
their meeting at the Field of the Cloth of Gold. 
His buskins, of blue velvet slashed with white 
satin, like his doublet, were ornamented with 
pearls. He was vain of his small feet and finely- 
formed hands, and his fingers were loaded with 
magnificent rings. Around his neck he wore the 
collar of the order of Saint Michael. 
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' The court of Franfois I., as we have intimated, 
was not only attended by the first nobles, but by 
the most beautiful women of the kingdom, and, 
though distinguished more than any other of the 
period for splendour, refinement, and chivaby, was 
not remarkable for strictness and decorum, though 
the fair fame of his neglected consort, Queen 
Claude, was never impeached. But this devout 
and discreet princess was queen only in name. The 
hands that really held the reins of government were 
those of the Duchess d'Angouleme, while the 
king's afiections were estranged by his mistresses. 

The Comtesse de Gh&teaubriand, who at this 
time held absolute sway over the fickle heart of the 
amorous monarch, was in sooth a most lovely and 
fascinating creature. Francoise de Foix, daughter 
of Jean de Foix, Yicomte de Lautrec, and first 
cousin of the heroic Gaston de Foix, surnamed '^ le 
Fovdrt dUtalie^^ was early united to the Comte 
Laval de Ch&teaubriand, whose jealousy of her 
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beauty induced him to immure her in a soUtary 
eh&teau in Brittany. His precautions, however, 
wete unavailing. Fransois having heard of the in- 
comparable charms of the countess, compelled her 
jealous spouse to bring her to court, and at once 
became passionately enamoured of her. The nature 
of Frangoise de Foix was unambitious, and she 
might not have exercised the influence she pos- 
sessed over the king beneficially but for her 
brothers, the elder of whom, Odet de Foix, 
Seigneur de Lautrec — a brave but not a successful 
leader — ^she made a marshal of France; while the 
Comte de Lesparre, the younger, also owed his 
advancement to her. 

Frangoise de Foix was tall, slender, and exqui- 
sitely proportioned. Her features were of extreme 
delicacy, her eyes large and of a tender blue, her 
eyebrows beautifully pencilled, her locks blonde, 
and her complexion ravishingly fair. Her attire 
was of white brocade, her long stomacher being 
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covered with gems, while the girdle that encirled 

her narrow waist was studded with precious stones. 
Over her gown she wore a surcdat of azure satin 

embroidered with gold, and having loose hanging 
sleeves. A magnificent head-dress of goldsmith's 
work confined her blonde tresses, and set off her 
lovely countenance. Fran^oise de Foix was as 
fascinating in manner as she was charming in 
persouj and her royal lover seemed spell-bound by 
her attractions. She was not, however, more faith- 
ful to him than she had been to her husband, but 
she had the art to conceal her infidelities, and never 
incurred his suspicions. Unable to brook his dis- 
honour, the Comte de Chateaubriand had with- 
drawn wholly from court, and secluded himself in 
his lonely chateau in Brittany, where he meditated 
a terrible revenge, which he afterwards consum- 
mated. The end of the lovely countess was very 
tragical. 
From the contemplation of the bewitching 
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Fran^oise de Foix we must turn to another lovely 
woman, who formed part of the assemblage in the 
gallery. This was the king's sister, Marguerite de 
Valois, Duchess d'Alengon — La Marguerite des 
Marguerites, as she was styled by her royal brother, 
who tenderly loved her. Graceful of person, 
beautiful of feature, amiable in disposition, a model 
of virtue in a depraved court, united to a husband 
she could not respect, and who was incapably of ap- 
preciating her merits, yet to whom she was faith- 
ful, highly accomplished, learned, and witty, the 
Duchess d'Alen9on was the chief ornament of the 
court of Frangois I. 

About two years subsequent to the period of our 
history Marguerite was liberated from her husband 
by deaths and espoused in her second nuptials 
Henri d'Albret, King of Navarre — ^a consort in all 
respects better suited to her. As Queen of Navarre, 
her court was thronged by poets, savants, and men 
of letters. Clement Marot thus eulogises her: 
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Entre aatres dons de graces inunoitelles, 
Madame ^crit si liaut et doucementy 
Que je m'^tonne, en voyant cboses telles, 
Qu'on n'en revolt plas d'ebahissement. 
Puis quand je Touis parler si sagement, 
Et que je vols sa plume travaiUer, 
Je toume bride, et m'^bahis comment 
On est si sot de s'en ^merveiUer. 

Ronsard, then a handsome page, thus addresses 

her: 

Ainsi tn fas, 6 princesse, 

An9ois plutot, 6 d^esse^ 

Tu fus certes tout I'honneur 

Des princesses de notre age, 

Soit en force de courage, 

Ou soit en royal bonheur., 

• 

By some she was styled the Tenth Muse and the 
Fourth Grace. Her Nouvelles^ which obtained (i 
wonderful celebrity in her own day^ may be classed 
with the Decameron of Boccaccio.' 

Marguerite was dressed in crimson velvet, richly 
embroidered, and her headdress was of goldsmith'a 
work, like that of the Comtesse de Chateaubriand* 
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K she was not so fascinating as the latter syren, she 
possessed infinitely more dignity, and her features 
had an expression which nothing but purity can 
impart. 

Many other beautiful and high-born dames and 
demoiselles were present, but we do not think it 
necessary to describe them, neither can we do more 
than allude to the brilliant collection of young 
seigneurs, all magnificently arrayed, by whom the 
king was attended. 

*^ So you are resolved to go to Italy, sire," ob- 
served the Comtesse de Ch&teaubriand to the king, 
who was standing near an open window, gazing 
into the orange^garden. " Nothing that I can say 
will detain you." 

" I must win back the duchy of Milan, which 
your brother, the Mar^chal de Lautrec, has suffered 
Prospero Colonna and Pescara to wrest from me,'* 
rejoined Frangois. ** Had I been there, this would 
not have happened. I have been idle far too long, 
and must conduct the war in person." 
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" I trust it will be a brief campaign," sighed the 
countess. 

"Doubt it not, ma mie," replied the king. 
" The duchy shall soon again be mine. During 
the winter I will hold my court at Milan, and you 
shall come thither, if you list." 

"1 would I might accompany you during the 
campaign, sire! Let me go with, you, I entreat 
you!" 

" No, that cannot be. You could not cross 
the Alps with the army. But you shall follow 
speedily. Nay, content you, mignonne. You 
shall go with me as far as Lyons." 

At this moment, Bonnivet, who had come 
quickly down the gallery, approached them. 

'* You have some news for us?" said the king, 
looHng inquiringly at him. "Any tidings from 
Bayonne, or from the Milanese?" 

"None, sire," replied the Admiral. "I merely 
come to announce to you a most unexpected 
visitor. Not to keep you a moment in suspensci I 
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will add that the Prince Mal-endurant has just 
arrived at the palace." 

"The Constable de Bourbon arrived hereP 
exclaimed the countess* 

"His arrival is not unexpected," replied the 
king, smiling. " In fact, I sent for him." 

^^ You sent for him, sire!" exclaimed Bonnivet^ 
surprised, and exchanging a glance with the 
countess. "I did not suppose you would adopt 
such a course. If I had been aware of it, I would 
have counselled you against it." 

*^ And so would I," added the countess. 

"For that very reason, I did not mention my 
design," remarked Frangois. "What will you 
say, ma mie, if I should be reconciled to the 

_ • 

Constable? " he added to the countess. 

** I shall say that your majesty is not true to your- 
self," she replied, utiable to conceal her vexation. 
" " Reconcilialion with Bourbon is imposable, 
unless the Duchess d'AngoulSme will forego her 
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claim — and she will never do that!*' cried Bon- 
nivet. 

"Hum!" exclaimed Fran§oi8. "One cannot 
tell what may happen. I always pay the greatest 
deference to my mother's wishes, and, as she has 
expressed a desire to see the Constable, I have sent 
for him.** 

^^It is strange I should hear nothing of this 
before, sire," remarked Fran§oise de Foix, in a 
tone of pique. 

"Not so strange as you think, mignonne," 
replied the king. " The duchess bound me to 
secresy." 

"What can be the meaning of this?" thought 
Bonnivet. " The duchess hates Bourbon too 
deeply to make terms with him." 

"I see it!" mentally ejaculated the countess, 
instinctively arriving at the truth. " Her love for 
Bourbon has been suddenly revived. But will he 
accept her terms? If I kKow him, he will not." 
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" Here comes the Constable," remarked Frangols, 
as the tall and majestic figure of Bourbon was seen 
moving slowly down the gallery. He was pre- 
ceded by the chamberlain, and followed by Saint- 
Vallier and Rene de Bretagne. 

"He has not lost his insolent deportment," re- 
marked the Admiral. " I ought to have informed 
your majesty that he has brought with him an 
escort of three hundred gentlemen." 

The observations told, and a frown of displea- 
sure passed over the king's brow. But it fled 
before Bourbon came up, and gave way to a 
gracious smile. 

"Welcome, cousin," he cried, in a voice that 
bespoke cordiality. " I am right glad to see you 
again at Fontainebleau." 

At the same time he advanced towards the Con- 
stable, and embraced him afiectionately. 

" Sire, your kindness overwhelms me," said 
Bourbon, moved by the warmth of the reception. 
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*^ You have been absent from court far too long, 
cousin — far too long," pursued the king. "Our 
sister the Duchess d'Alengon, and the Coratesse de 
Chateaubriand, will tell you how much we have 
missed you." 

"It. is not my fault that I have been absent, 
sire," replied Bourbon. "Your majesty will own 
that I had good reasons for keeping away." 

"I wish you had come, notwithstanding, cousin," 
rejoined Frangois. *^A few words of personal 
explanation would have helped to set matters 
right. But you shall not depart till we have 
settled our differences." 

*^Then I must tarry long, sire," observed 
Bourbon, smiling sternly. " Your majesty, I hear, 
has been pleased to style me le . Prince Mal- 
endurant, and I own that the appellation is 
merited, but I am not altogether as patient as you 
imagine." 

" I do not wonder at it, cousin. Heaven knows, 
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you have had good cause for aoger ! And if you 
have exhibited a patience worthy of the long« 
enduring patriarch himself, I admire you the more 
for it. But if I inflict injuries, I know how to 
repair them, and your wrongs shall be redressed.^ 

"You own I have been wronged, sire?** ex- 
claimed Bourbon. " That is something." 

"Foi de gentilhomme ! I will make you amends, 
cousin/' cried the king. " You shall be abundantly 
satisfied." 

Bourbon's sternness could not fail to give way 
before these and many other equally gracious ex« 
pressions. It was evident that Fran9ois desired to 
conciliate his offended visitor, and as he employed 
his irresistible fascination of manner to that end, 
he succeeded. The king next addressed himself 
to Saint-Vallier and Bene de Bretagne, greeting 
them both with marked condescension and kind- 
ness, and, while he was thus engaged, Bourbon 
paid his devoirs to the Duchess d'Alengon and the 
Comtesse de Chateaubriand. By the latter he was 
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coldly received, but Marguerite de Valois accorded 
him a welcome as gracious as that of her royal 

■ 

brother. A haughty salutation passed between the 
Constable and Bonnivet. 

"I must have a few words with you in private, 
cousin," said the king, turning to Bourbon, as soon 
as he had concluded his brief discourse with Saint- 
Vallier. "Come with me, I pray you.*' 

The Constable bowed, and he and the king 
quitted the gallery, and entering a corridor on the 
left, proceeded to a suite of magnificent apartments 
which Francois himself had recently constructed. 
The most friendly understanding seemed abready 
re-established between them. Francois treated the 
Constable like a brother, and placed his arm affec- 
tionately upon his shoulder. 

" I will now avow the truth to you, cousin," he 
said. " This process has been a great pain to me, 
but there is only one way of settling it. Methinks 
you can readily guess that mode." 

e2 
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"No, sire, I confess I am completely puzzled," 
replied Bourbon. 

" Tou are duller than I thought," said the king. 
" The matter rests with the Duchess d'Angoulfime. 
You must talk it over with her." 

"With the duchess, sire!" exclaimed Bourbon. 
" Impossible ! You must hold me excused." 

" Nay, I insist, cousin," rejoined Frangois. 

"The interview will be productive of no good, 
sire, and will rather aggravate existing difficulties. 
Again, I pray you to excuse me." 

"Nay, I am resolved, cousin. I know what is 
for your good. Come with me to my mother's 
private cabinet. She expects you." 

" Expects me ! " cried Bourbon. " Then this is 
a preconcerted scheme. , I warn your majesty it 
will fail." 

"I will listen to no more objections," said 
Fran9ois. "You will thank me for my firmness 



anon." 
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LOUISE DE SAVOIE. 



BouBBON yielded with an ill grace, and entered 
an ante-chamber with the king, in which several 
gentlemen and pages were assembled. Two ushers 
were stationed at a door at the farther end of the 
chamber. At the king's approach this door was 
thrown open, and Bourbon found himself in the 
presence of the person he most hated on earth. 

The Duchess d'Angouldme was seated at a table, 
engaged in converse with the Chancellor Duprat, 
who arose on the king's entrance with Bourbon, 
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and made a profound obeisance, but the duchess 
retained her seat. 

Though at this time Louise de Savoie was 
nearer fifty than forty, she had by no means lost 
her personal attractions. She bestowed great care 
in the preservation of her charms, and Nature 
seconded her efibrts. Careful, temperate, active, 
both in mind and body, ill health had produced 
no ravages upon her frame, and at forty-five — nay, 
even at forty-seven, which was her exact age when 
Bourbon appeared before her — the duchess looked 
younger than many an indolent beauty of thirty- 
five. Her complexion was fresh and blooming, 
her cheek rounded and full, her eyes bright, her 
brow white as marble and with scarcely a wrinkle, 
and her dark tresses entirely untinged with grey. 
In brief, she was still so handsome that it was sup- 
posed she must have discovered some wondrous 
potion for the preservation of her youth. Her 
figure was tall, and admirably proportioned, with 
a slight tendency to embonpoint, which she sue- 
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cessfully combated by exercise and abstemioosness. 
It was from the dachess that Frangois and Mar- 
guerite inherited their symmetry of form and 
beauty of feature. Her hands were small, white, 
soft, and dimpled, and her long taper fingers were 
covered with rings. Her deportment was majestic, 
and at times imperious. She did not neglect to 
heighten the effect of her charms and imposing 
appearance by richness of attire. On this occasion 
she was arrayed in purple cloth of gold tissue, her 
stomacher being embroidered all over with flat 
gold and damask. Her sleeves were paned with 
gold and quilted, and fastened with gold aiglets. 
She wore a partlet ornamented with rubies and 
other precious^ stones; her head-dress, diamond- 
shaped and having long side lappets, glittered 
with gems. From her neck hung a chain of gold, 
enamelled black, sustaining a magnificent diamond 
cross, and her girdle was ornamented with dia- 
monds, rubies, and pearls. 

Over the king her son, as we have said, Louise 
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de Savoie had early obtained an extraordinary 
ascendancy, which she never lost. He appointed 
her Regent of the kingdom when he set out on his 
first Italian campaign, and had resolved to entrust 
the government again to her care during the war 
which he now meditated for the repossession of the 
Milanese. 

Ambitious of power, the Duchess d'Angouleme 
was also greedy and avaricious^ and scrupled not 
to enrich herself from the royal treasures. Of a 
miserly disposition, she amassed money, not to 
spend, but hoard it, and she died possessed of 
enormous wealth. 

Louise was the daughter of Philippe, Duke de 
Savoie, and Marguerite de Bourbon, and was 
wedded at the age of twelve to Charles d'Orlians, 
Comte d'AngoullSme. Six years later she became 
a widow. 

Bourbon's swarthy cheek flushed, and the blood 
mounted to his brow, as he stood before the 
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duchess. Bowing haughtily, he remained at a 
little distance from her. 

Approaching his mother, the king said, in his 
cheerful accents, 

'* I have brought back the truant chevalier, 
madame." 

Adding a few words in a low tone, he turned to 
Bourbon, and telling him he would return anon, 
quitted the chamber with Duprat. 

Left alone with the Constable, Louise regarded 
him anxiously and tenderly, but the stem expres- 
sion of Bourbon's features underwent no change. 
The duchess, however, would not be discouraged, 
but said, in a gentle voice which she thought cal- 
culated to move him, 

^^ Dismiss that &own, Charles de Bourbon, and 
come and sit nigh me. Nay," she added, playfully, 
" I will be obeyed." 

But Bourbon moved not, and his brow grew yet 
more sombre. 
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Presently she arose, and, stepping up to him, 
laid her hand gently upon his arm. 

He shrank from her touch as if a viper had 
stung him. 

Mastering her anger by a great effort, she said^ 
" Come, .let us be friends, Charles de Bourbon. 
We have been enemies long enough." 

"Friends, madame!" exclaimed Bourbon, bit- 
terly. " You can scarcely expect it." 

*^ But you will forgive me, Charles, will you not, 
when I tell you I still love you?" she rejoined. 

'^ You are too old^ for love, madame — far too 
old," he rejoined, with a look almost of loathing. 
" You may have loved me years ago, though your 
conduct since would lead me to doubt it. But 
now the feeling ought to be — must be — a stranger 
to your breast." 

" My love for you is strong as ever, and enables 
me even to bear this language from you," she said. 
" Hear my explanation before you reproach me so 
severely " 
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^^ I have not reproached you, madame, but I say 
that your declarations are utterly inconsistent with 
your conduct. You have pursued me with un- 
ceasing animosity. By your instrumentality, ma- 
dame — for I well know you were the cause of my 
removal — ^I was despoiled of my authority iu the 
Milanese, which I had helped to win, and the go- 
vernment given to Lautrec, by whose mismanage- 
ment the fruits of the battle of Marignan were lost 
Not only did you prevent the reimbursement of the 
large sums I had expended for the king's use in 
Italy, but you withheld the payment of my pen- 
sions as grand-chamberlain of France, as governor 
of Languedoc, and as Constable. I deserved better 
treatment from the king, but I knew from whom 
the wrongs proceeded, and made no complaint. 
This was not enough. By your instigation a 
deeper afiront was offered me. I will not vaunt 
my military skill, though I had proved it suffi- 
ciently at Marignan, but I was excluded by you — 
by you, madame, for you directed the king — from 
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the four grand military commandersliips formed 
by his majesty, and given by him to the Duke 
d'Alen§on, the Duke de Venddme, Bonnivet, and 
Lautrec. Still I was patient." 

"Why were you patient, Charles? Why did 
you not complain to me?'* cried the duchess. 

" Though deeply mortified by the affront," pur- 
sued Bourbon, disregarding the question, "I did 
not hesitate to obey the king's commands to join 
the army of Picardy, and brought with me six 
thousand well-armed fantassins, and three hundred 
lances. How was I requited? I need not tell 
you, madame, since the work was yours, that the 
command of the vanguard, which was mine by 
right, was given to the incapable D'Alen§on. 
That affiront was hard to bear, yet I did bear it. 
Well might the king call me the Prince Mal- 
endurant ! " 

"Again I ask you, Charles, why did you not 
appeal to me?" said the duchess. 
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^^ Appeal to you, madame — to the author of my 
wrongs!" rejoined the Constable, fiercely. "I 
would have died rather than so humiliate myself. 
Though profoundly wounded, I remained loyal 
in heart to the king. No act, no word evinced 
resentment. But, instead of disarming your ani- 
mosity, my patience only aggravated it. You had 
not wreaked your vengeance sufficiently upon me. 
Disgrace was not enough. I must endure spolia- 
tion. You threw off the mask and assailed me in 
person. In concert with your unscrupulous adviser, 
Duprat, you contrived a diabolical plan to deprive 
me of the whole of my possessions. An infamous 
process was commenced against me, which has 
filled all France — all Europe — with astonishment. 
The finishing stroke has only to be put to your 
work. My property has been sequestrated by the 
Parliament, and may be confiscated. But beware, 
madame ! " he added, in a voice of terrible menace. 
" Beware ! A fearful retribution will follow." 
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" Threaten me not, Charles de Bourbon," she re- 
joined. ^^But listen. I do not deny the charges 
you have brought against me. Had you submitted 
to the first blow — ^had you sued for grace — all the 
rest would have been spared you." 

^^Sue for grace; madame! Sue for grace to 
you ! " cried the Constable. " You know little of 
Charles de Bourbon if you think he would so 
demean himself." 

" Hear me out," said the duchess. " I was deter- 
mined to conquer your pride — ^to bring you to my 
feet — but you compelled me, by your inflexibility, 
to have recourse to harsher measures than I origi- 
nally intended. You have to thank yourself, 
Charles, for the punishment you have endured. 
But throughout it all, I have suffered more than 
you-r-far more." 

"I am glad to hear it," remarked Bourbon. 
" But I doubt it." 

"When I have seemed to hate you most, I have 
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loved you best^ Charles. My heart was torn by 
conflictiDg emotions— rage, grief, love. You had 
spumed my love, and few women could pardon 
such an affront. But I could forgive it, and would 
have forgiven you, if you had returned to me. 
But you ever held aloof. Tou forced me to go on. 
Blow after blow was dealt, in the hope that each 
might be the last. Oh, how it would have joyed 
me to restore you to the government of the 
Milanese ! — to have ordered the payment of your 
pensions! — to have given you the command of 
the army of Picardy! But all can now be set 
right." 

^^ Impossible, madame," rejoined Bourbon. 
"Say not so, Charles. Since you have been 
made aware of my motives, you must view my 
conduct in a different light. Let the past be for- 
gotten. Let all animosity be at an end between us. 
Henceforth, let us be friends — nay, more than 
friends. Do you not understand me, Charles?'' 
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"I would fain not do so, madame," rejoined 
Bourbon, averting his gaze from her. 

"Let not resentment blind you to your own 
interests, Charles," pursued the duchess. "You 
have felt my power to injure you. Henceforth, 
you shall find how well I can serve you. I can 
restore all you have lost — honours, commands, 
pensions. Nay, I can raise you higher than you 
have ever risen, and load you with wealth beyond 
your conception. All this I can do — and will do. 
Kneel down at ray feet, Charles — ^not to supplicate 
my pardon, for that you have — but to renew those 
protestations of love which you once offered me. 
Kneel, I conjure you." 

But Bourbon remained inflexible. 

" My knees would refuse their office were I in- 
clined to comply," he said. 

" Then I must perforce take on myself the part 
which of right belongs to you, Charles. By the 
death of your spouse, Suzanne de Bourbon, you are 
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free to wed again. I offer you my hand. You 
ought to solicit it on your bended knee — but no 
matter ! — ^I offer it to you." 

"Is the king aware of your design, madame? 
Does he approve of the step?" demanded Bourbon. 

" The king sent for you at my instance to 
arrange the marriage," rejoined the duchess. 

"His majesty's complaisance is carried to the 
extremest point," said Bourbon. "But he seems 
to have taken my assent for granted — as you have 
done, madame." 

" We could not doubt it," said the duchess, 
smiling conEdently. " The proposed union offers 
you too many advantages to be rejected." 

"Enumerate them, I pray you?" said Bourbon. 

"First, then, the marriage will amicably settle 
the process between us, and will operate like a 
decree in your favour, for you will retain your pos- 
sessions. Next, I shall bring you a royal dowry. 
As my husband, you will be second only in au- 
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thority to the king. Nay, you will have greater 

power than he. You will find Louise de Savoie a 

very difierent wife from Suzanne de Bourbon. I 

will enrich you — ^I will augment your power — I 

will aggrandise you. You shall be king — ^all but in 

* 
name.** 

" I doubt not your power to accomplish all this, 
madame," rejoined Bourbon. "I know your un- 
bounded influence ' over your son. I know you 
have filled your cofiers from the royal treasures — 
as was proved by the confession of the wretched 
Semblengay, who gave you the five million ducats 
he ought to have sent to Italy, and who paid the 
penalty of his folly with his life. I know that in 
effect you have already despoiled me of my posses- 



sions ^" 



"Dwell on these matters no longer, Charles,'* 
she interrupted. " Forget the past, and look for- 
ward to a brilliant future. My offer is accepted? — 
— speak ! " 
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^You deem me so much abased that I must 
needs accept it, madame," add Bourbon. ^ But I 
am not yet fallen so low. I reject it — scornfully 
reject it.^ 

**Keflect, Charles — ^reflect before you come to 
this fatal determination, for fatal it will be to you," 
she cried- '^ You are ruined — ^irretrievably ruined 
— if you wed me not." 

** I would sooner be degraded from my rank — ^I 
would sooner mount the scaffold, than wed you, 
Louise de Savoie^ my some time mistress, but now 
my bitter enemy," said the Constable, fiercely. 

" Bourbon, I swear to you I am not your 
enemy," cried the duchess. '^Do not regard me 
with scorn and hate. Look at me as a loving 
woman. My heart — ^my soul is yours. Since you 
will not stoop to me, I will do what I never yet did 
to man — I will kneel to you." 

And she threw herself before him, and clasped 
his hands. 

f2 
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"Forgive me, Charles!" she cried, in half 

sufFocated accents. " Forgive me for the great 
love I have ever borne you." 

Notwithstanding the su]Dplications and tears of 
the duchess, there was no symptom of yielding in 
Bourbon. With almost rudeness, he said, 

"Arise, madame. It is useless to prolong this 
interview. Farewell ! " 

" Stay, I command you, Charles de Bourbon," 
she said, rousing all her dignity. " For a moment 
I had forgotten myself, but your barbarous conduct 
has restored me. Henceforward I will banish 
your image from my breast, or only retain it there 
to animate my vengeance. Your possessions shall 
be at once confiscated. I will make you a beggar, 
and then see if you can find a wife among the 
meanest of my court dames." 

"I shall not need to do so, madame," rejoined 
Bourbon, sternly. "Let it confound you to learn 
that the Emperor Charles V. has offered me in 
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marriage his sister Leanor, widow of the late King 
of Portugal." 

"The Emperor has oSered you his sister?" ex- 
claimed the duchess. "It is false — ^it is false ! " 

" You will find it true, madame/' said Bourbon, 
with a contemptuous smile. 

" You shall never wed her," cried the duchess. 
" If you reject me, you shall wed no one else." 

"These threats are idle, madame," rejoined 
Bourbon, scornfully. " I laugh at your impotent 
malice. You have wreaked your vengeance to the 
utmost. But you will never be able to subdue 
me to your will." 

"Traitor and villain, I see through your de- 
signs ! " cried the duchess. " You meditate re- 
prisals through the enemies of your country. But 
I will effectually crush you. If your treasonable 
practices be proved, I will have your head — ay, 
your head, Charles de Bourbon." 

" I have no fear for my head," laughed Bourbon, 
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disdainfully. "It is safe enough, even though I 
am in the king's palace at Fontainebleau." 

"A moment, Charles!" cried the duchess, sud- 
denly relapsing into tenderness, and making an 
effort to detain him. " Are we to part thus?" 

"How otherwise should we separate, madame, 
than with threats on your part — defiance on 
mine?" said Bourbon. 

And with a haughty inclination he was about 
to depart, when the door was suddenly thrown 
open, and the king, unannounced, entered the 
cabinet. 
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IV. 

WHAT PASSED BETWEEN THE KING AND BOTJKBON. 

EviDENTLT, Frangois had expected a very 
different termination to the interview from that 
which had occurred. The smile fled from his 
countenance as he gazed at the pair. 
' " I have found him utterly impracticable," whis- 
pered the duchess. '^But you may have better 
success." 

" We shall see," replied the king, in the same 
tone. " Leave us alone together." 

Casting a look at Bourbon, who haughtily 
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averted liis gaze from her, the duchess stepped 
towards ihe back of the cabinet and raised the 
hangings, behind which was a door communicating 
with her private apartments. Instead of passing 
through the door, however, she concealed herself 
behind the arras. 

" Come, cousin," said Fran5ois, approaching the 
Constable, and leaning good humouredly on his 
shoulder. ^^ Cast off those moody looks. Have 
you quarrelled with my mother? If so, I will 
engage to set the matter right." 

" I pray your majesty to let me go," rejoined 
Bourbon. "I am scarce master of myself, and 
may offend you." 

"No, you will not do that," replied the king. 
" I have more command of my temper than you 
have; and besides, I can make allowances for you. 
But you must not let your pride interfere with 
your interests." 

" The duchess has told me so already, sire," 
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cried Bourbon, impatiently. " I know what you 
design to say to me. I know the arguments you 
would employ. But the match cannot be brought 
about." 

" Answer one question/' said the king. '* Is it 
nothing to be father-in-law to the King of 
France?" 

^^I am sensible enough of the distinction such 
an alliance would confer upon me, sire," replied 
the Constable. "But, for all that, I must de- 
cline it." 

" Foi de gentilhomme ! fair cousin, you are 
perverse enough to provoke me, but I will be 
calm," said the king, changing his attitude and 
tone. " Since argument is useless, I must exert 
my authority. By Saint Denis! the match shall 
take place. I will have no * nay* from you. Now 
you understand." 

" I hear what you say, sire," rejoined Bourbon, 
sternly. "But you cannot enforce compliance 
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ivith the injunction. Not even at your bidding 
will I wed the Duchess d'AngoulSme." 

"You refuse! — ha?" demanded the Hng, 
fiercely. 

" Absolutely/* replied Bourbon. " I am a prince 
of the blood." 

"What of that?" cried Frangois, yet more 
highly incensed. "Were you a crowned king, 
you would not bemean yourself by marriage with 
my mother. It is she who degrades herself by 
stooping to you. But this," he added, checking 
himself, " cannot be your motive." 

"No, sire, it is not my motive," rejoined 
Bourbon. "Since you force me to speak, you 
shall have the truth. I prefer death to dishonour." 

" Dishonour ! " echoed the king, astounded and 
enraged. " Dare you breathe such a word in 
connexion with my mother? What mean you? 
Speak!" 

Frangois looked at him with eyes that seemed 
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to flash lightning. Bourbon^ however, did not 
quail before the fierce looks and gestures of the 
king, but rephed with stern significance: . 

" A man of my quality, sire, does not marry a 
wanton." 

" Sang Dieu ! this to me ! " cried the king, 
transported with rage. 

And he struck Bourbon in the face with his 
hand. 

This mortal insult, as may be imagined, pro- 
duced a fearful effect on the Constable. His first 
impulse was to slay his assailant, and his hand 
involuntarily clutched his sword. But he aban- 
doned the insane design almost as soon as formed. 
In the effort to constrain himself, his frame and 
features were terribly convulsed, and a cry of rage 
that was scarcely human escaped him. The king 
watched him narrowly, prepared for attack, but 
manifesting no alarm. 

^ Sire," cried Bourbon, at length, " that was a 
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craven blow, unworthy of one who aspires to be 

the first knight in Christendom. No other person 

but yourself, who had thus insulted me, should 

live. But you are safe. You have dishonoured 

me for ever. Take back the dignity you have 

bestowed upon me, and which I am unworthy 

longer to wear^" he added, tearing the jewelled 

cross of Saint Michael from his breast, and casting 

it on the ground. " Others may fight for you. My 
sword shall never again be drawn in your service." 

With a heart bursting with rage and grief, he 
rushed out of the room. 

As Bourbon disappeared, the duchess came from 
behind the hangings. 

" So, you have heard what has passed between 
us, madame?" cried the king. 

"I have," she replied. ^^He is a false traitor 
and a liar, and has been rightly served. But you 
will not let him quit the palace? By that blow, 
which he richly deserved, you have made him 
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your mortal enemy. You have him now in your 

hands^ and you will rue it, if you suffer him to 

escape. He has many partisans, and may raise a 

revolt." 

"You alarm yourself unnecessarily, madame/' 

rejoined Fran5ois. 

" I have good reason for apprehension," rejoined 
the duchess. " He has already entered into secret 

negotiations with the Emperor." 

" Foi de gentilhomme 1 if I thought so, I would 
order his instant arrest!" exclaimed the king. 
"But are you sure, madame? Have you any 
proof of what you assert? " 

"He boasted just now that the Emperor had 
oflFered him the widowed Queen of Portugal in 
marriage," replied the duchess. "Does not that 
prove that secret overtures have been made him?" 

"You are right. He is more dangerous than I 
thought. I must prevent his defection — ^by fair 
means if possible — ^if not ^" 
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"You have proroked him too far, my son," 
interrupted the duchess. " He will never forgive 
the insult you have put upon him. Allow him 
to depart, and most assuredly he will league with 
your enemies." 

At this moment Bonnivet entered the cabinet. 

" Pardon me, sire, and you, gracious madame, if 
I venture to interrupt you," he said. "But I 
would know your majesty's commands in regard 
to the Constable. His demeanour and looks are so 
infuriated, and his language so full of menace, that 
I have ordered the guard not to let him quit the 
palace." 

'^You have done well, monseigneur," said the 
duchess. " Where is he now? " 

"In the pavilion de Saint Louis," remarked 
Bonnivet, "with her majesty and the Dame de 
Beaujeu." 

*^I did not know the duchess was here," re- 
marked Louise de Savoie, uneasily. 
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" She only arrived an hour ago from Paris," 

replied Bonnivet. "Ha! what is this I see?" he 
added, noticing the cross of Saint Michael, which 
Bourbon had cast on the ground. " Is it thus your 
honours are treated, sire? Such insolence deserves 
severe punishment." 

"I would punish the offender — severely punish 
him — but that I gave him great provocation," 
returned the king. " You say that the Constable 
is in the salle de Saint Louis, with the queen and 
the Dame de Beaujeu?" 

"He went thither not many minutes ago,^ 
replied Bonnivet. " Shall I arrest him as he 
comes forth?" 

"No," said the king. "I will see him again, 
and then decide. Come with me, madame — and 
you too, Admiral " 
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V. 



THE DAME DE BEAUJEU. 



Prevented by the guard from quitting the 
palace, and nothing doubting that his arrest would 
speedily follow, Bourbon was slowly pacing the 
corridor, considering what course he should pursue, 
when an usher approached him, and, bowing re- 
verently, informed him that the queen desired to 
speak with him. 

The Constable willingly obeyed the summons, 
and was conducted to a magnificent hall, where 
he found the queen. 
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Her majesty was seated in a fauteuil, and beside 
her was an ancient dame of very striking appear- 
ance. Several court demoiselles and pages were 
in attendance, but they were stationed at the 
farther end of the hall. 

The amiable qualities of Queen Claude were 
written in legible characters in her countenance. 
She was still young, and her features, though not 
beautiful, were pleasing. Her person was slightly 
deformed. It is quite clear she must have suffered 
deeply in secret, but profound as they were, her 
sorrows were breathed only to the ear of her con- 
fessor, or to Heaven. Her manner was singularly 
gentle, almost humble, and she rarely, if ever, 
manifested resentment against those who most 
deeply injured her. So saintly, indeed, was her 
conduct, that when she was released from her 
troubles, an event which occurred within a year 
from the date of our history, miracles were sup- 
posed to have been wrought upon her tomb. 
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Claude, we need scarcely add, was the eldest 
daughter of Louis XII. and Anne of Brittany. 
Married to Frangois, then Duke de Yalois, when 
she was barely fifteen, she brought him as a dowry 
Brittany, and the title to the duchy of Milan. On 
the present occasion she was attired in cloth of gold 
tissue, raised with pearls of damask silver, ^id was 
coified in a diamond-shaped head-dress, ornamented 
with jewels. 

The ancient dame whom we hare mentioned as 
seated near her was Anne of France, Duchess de 
Bourbon-Beaujeu, eldest daughter of Louis XL A 
woman of masculine character and understanding, 
the Dame de Beaujeu, as she was called, possessed 
many of her sagacious father's qualities, great 
shrewdness and tenacity of purpose. She had 
governed the kingdom with firmness and ability 
during the youth of her brother, Charles VIIL, 
and long maintained her sway, but her credit de- 
clined under Louis XII., and when Fran^-ois L 
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mounted the throne the power ^e had once pos- 
sessed fell entirely into the hands of the Dachess 
d'Angouleme. 

At no time had Anne de France been handsome, 
and perhaps her features were more agreeable in 
old age than in youth. Her countenance was 
hard, strongly marked, and entirely devoid of 
feminine expression. Always meagre of person, 
she became thinner and more rigid as she ad- 
vanced in life. Her manner was cold and severe, 
but her deportment did not lack dignity. 

At the time when we discover her, the Dame 
de Beaujeu seemed utterly prostrated by illness. 
Her features were wasted and haggard, and all 
her movements evinced extreme debility. She was 
attired in black velvet, richly trimmed with sable. 
Around her throat she wore a gorget, and her 
venerable locks were partially concealed by a black 
velvet hood. She had been brought in a litter to 
the palace, and had to be carried up to the salle 
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de Saint Louis. Her physician, Mathieu Bernard, 
accompanied her, and was now standing at a little 
distance, describing her precarious condition to 
ComeUus Agrippa, 

"Is it possible her grace can have journeyed 
hither from Paris, doctor?** inquired Agrippa. 

" She heard that the Constable de Bourbon had 
been summoned to Fontainebleau by the king, and 
insisted upon coming hither," replied Mathieu Ber- 
nard. *^ All my efforts to dissuade her grace were 
vain. 

" She will scarce get back again," replied 
Agrippa. 

Making a profound obeisance to Claude, Bour- 
bon knelt reverentially to his mother-in-law, and 
kissed her withered hand. The old duchess im- 
mediately raised him, and embraced him tenderly. 

" Your looks bespeak trouble, my son," she said, 
regarding him anxiously. "Tell me what has 
happened?" 
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Bourbon relieved his bursting heart by a full 
description of his interview with the Duchess 
d'Angouleme, and the quarrel that had ensued 
between him and the king. Both Claude and 
the old duchess listened to his narration with 
profound interest. At its close, the queen said: 

"I sympathise with you deeply, prince, but do 
not let the injuries you have received make you 
swerve from your loyalty to the king." 

^^ Justice must and shall be done you, Charles," 
cried the Dame de Beaujeu. "I will go to the 
Duchess d'AngoulSme at once. Your arm, Charles 
— give me your arm." 

" You are not equal to the effort, madame," said 
the Constable. 

" If it costs me my life, I will see her," cried 
the resolute old duchess. And she took a few steps, 
but her strength then utterly failed her, and she 
would have fallen but for the Constable's support. 

Her physician and Cornelius Agrippa, who had 
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been anxiously watching her, flew to her assist- 
ance. 

"Oh! that I had but one hour left of my 
former strength ! I should die content/' she 
groaned. 

*^ Drink of this, madame," said Cornelius 
Agrippa, offering her a phial. " It is a sove- 
reign elixir, and will restore you." 

But she had not strength to take the phial, and 
was evidently sinking. 

Bourbon, however, placed the elixir to her lip^ 
and made her swallow a few drops. The efiect 

m 

was instantaneous and almost magical. New 
strength seemed imparted to her limbs, the hue 
of health returned to her cadaverous cheeks, and 
she was able to stand without support. 

" You have given me new life," she said to 
Agrippa. 

" Waste not a moment of it, madame," he re- 
plied. " It may not be of long duration." 



^ 
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Just then^ the great folding^doors at the end 
of the ball were thrown open, and the king, ao- 
companied by the Duchess d'AngoulSme and 
Bonnivet, entered the salon. Behind them 
came a crowd of courtiers, amongst whom were 
Montmorency, Saint- Vallier, and Ren^ de Bre- 
tagne. 

" I have my wish. She is here ! " cried the old 
duchess. 

On the entrance of the king, Claude advanced 
to meet him, and the Dame de Beaujeu followed 
closely behind her, marching with the firmness 
and majesty of former years. As he beheld her 
move along in this way, Mathieu Bernard observed 
to Agrippa: 

" You have performed a miracle." 

^^I have but restored the vital energies for a 
moment," replied the other. ^^ It is the last flash 
of the expiring taper." 

The royal party met in the centre of the salon. 
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Bourboa had followed hia motKer-in-law, and 
Saint- Vallier and Ren£ came over and stationed 
thcmEelves beside him. 

'* I am sorry to leani, sire," said Claude, " that 
our couein, the Constable de Bouibon, has incurred 
your displeasure. Let me intercede for him with 
. your majesty," 

" It is true that the Duke de Bourbon has 
deeply offended me," said the king. " But it is 
not too late for his restoration to favour." 

"You hear that, prince" said Claude to the 
Constable. " All may yet be well," 

" Sire," interposed the Dame de Beaujeu, " I 
ask for justice to my son-in-law, the Duke de 
Bourbon. Has he not served you faithfully? Has 
he not brought you men and treasure? Has he 
not bled for you in the field? And how has he 
been rewarded ? By slights, by the withdrawal of 
his pennons, by the spoliation of his property, by 
disgrace, by dishonour. Sire, wrongs like these 
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are enough to make a traitor of the noblest and 

* ^^ 

most loyal heart in France." 

"No wrong, madame, has been done to the 
Constable de Bourbon," rejoined the king. " But, 
if I am not misinformed, he has already played the 
traitor." 

Bourbon looked sternly at the king, but took no 
other notice of the insinuation. 

"Believe it not, sire," said the Dame de 
Beaujeu. " Whoso has told you that has spoken 
falsely," she added, glancing at the Duchess d'An- 
goul^me. " Charles de Bourbon is no traitor. 
But goad him not to desperation by wrongs 
greater than any man can tamely endure." 

" Peace, madame. You trouble the king," said 
the Duchess d'Angoulfime. 

"What!" exclaimed the Dame de Beaujeu, re- 
garding her with unutterable scorn. " Is Anne of 
France, daughter of Louis XL, the wisest and the 
greatest monarch that ever sat on the throne, to 
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hold her peace at the bidding of Louise de Savoie? 
But I will not be silent. I will tell the king, your 
son^ that he has done a flagrant act of injustice in 
aiding you to avenge yourself upon the Duke de 
Bourbon. All shall know the cause of your ani- 
mosity." 

"I will hear no more," cried Frangois, impa- 
tiently. 

*^ Listen to me, sire, I beseech you," said Queen 
Claude. " You have done Bourbon grievous 
wrong. Make him some amends. You know I 
rarely interfere with your proceedings, but in this 
case I cannot refrain. I .would not have you com- 
mit injustice." 

"Do you also tax me with injustice?" said the 
king, frowning. 

" I have said it, sire," she replied. 

" I should be wanting in duty to your majesty if 
I [remained silent," said Montmorency. " In my 
opinion^ Bourbon has been unjustly treated." 
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^^You^ too^ against me^ marshal?'' cried the 
king. 

"I will answer for Bourbon's loyalty with my 
head, sire," said Saint- Vallier. 

" And so will I," added Bene de Bretagne. 

"I take you at your word, messieurs," replied 
Frangois. " Charles de Bourbon, you are free to 
depart." 

" Sire, you do wrong in granting this permis- 
sion," said the Duchess d'Angouleme. 

" Beware, madame," said the Dame de Beaujeu, 
stepping towards her. And clutching her hand, 
she whispered, " Interfere, and I will proclaim 
your infamy to all around." 

Bourbon tarried not a moment. With a 
haughty obeisance, and with a look of ill-dis- 
guised menace at the king, he quitted the salon, 
followed by Saint- Vallier and Ren4. 

This time he experienced no hindrance from the 
guard, but passing through the vestibule, and de- 
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scending the great horse-shoe staircase, he mounted 

his steed, and rode off with his escort. 
As Cornelius Agrippa had predicted, the Dame 

de Beaujeu expired on her litter on the way back 

to Paris. 
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BOOK II. 



THE FLIGHT. 



I. 



THE SECBET TBEATT. 



At the andent Ch&teau of Moulins, the abode of 
his illastiious ancestors, the Constable de Bourbon 
dwelt in princely state, maintaining a vast number 
of retainers, holding a court little inferior in 
splendour to that of the king, and exercising all 
the privileges of a powerful feudal suzerain. A 
grand and picturesque-looking structure was the 
ch&teau, and from its proud position dominated the 
town^ and the rich vine-covered district around it. 
Not two leagues from Moulins was the abbey of 



96 THE CONSTABLE DE BOURBON. 

Souvigny, a venerable Gothic pile, ^hich was to 
the Dukes of Bourbon what Saint Denis was to the 
Kings of France — a mausoleum. 

On his return from Fontainebleau to Moulins, 
Bourbon allowed no indication to appear from his 
manner that he was disturbed by the quarrel that 
had taken place between him and the king, though 
those in his confidence knew that he meditated re- 
venge, and was making preparations for revolt. 

Ere a week had elapsed, he received information 
through a trusty messenger that the Comte de 
Beaurain, the ambassador of the Emperor, and Sir 
John Russell, the envoy of Henry VIII., had 
arrived at Bourg, in Bresse, where they proposed 
to await a communication from the Constable. 
The moment had now arrived when it became 
necessary for Bourbon to decide whether he would 

remain faithful to his sovereign, and bear tamely 
all the injuries he had received, or cast off his alle- 
giance to Fran9ois, and enter into a league with 
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that monarch's enemies. The Constable was not 
long in arriving at a determination to adopt the 
latter course. 

As it might excite the king's suspicions if he 
went to Bourg, and as it would be equally 
dangerous if the ambassadors attempted to come to 
Moulins, Bourbon appointed a meeting with them 
at Montbiison, the capital of the Haut-Forez, the 
most mountainous and inaccessible portion of hia 
domains. 

Under the pretext of a pilgrimage to Notre- 
Dame du Puy, he forthwith set out for the Ch&teau 
de Montbrison, accompanied by a great number of 
adherents on whose zeal and attachment he could 
rely, and who were prepared to second his projects^ 
and take up arms in his cause. Chief among these 
were Saint- Vallier and Ren^ de Bretagne. Bour- 
bon was also attended by his confidant^ Fhilibert de 
Saint-Romain, Seigneur de Lurcy, the Seigneur de 
Pomperant, his two chamberlain?, his two maitres 
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d'hotel, Antoine d'Espinat, lieutenant of his com- 
pany of men-at-arms, the Bidiops of Pay and 
Autun, both of whom had warmly embraced his 
cause, and a crowd of young seigneurs from the 
Bourbonnais, Auvergne, Forez, and Beaujolais. 

On the third night after his arrival at Mont- 
brison, while he was seated at supper with his re- 
tainers in the great banqueting-hall of the ch&teau, 
two strangers, who described themselves as mer- 
chants of Lyons, who were travelling to Clermont, 
claimed his hospitality. 

The Constable at once gave them welcome, and 
assigned them seats at the lower table. Their 
attire accorded with the account they gave of 
themselves, but their bearing proclaimed them 
persons of rank, and Bourbon easily detected in 
one of them, a handsome, dark-complexioned man, 
with fine eyes and a very intelligent countenance, 
the Seigneur de Beaurain; while, though he was 
wholly unacquainted with the other — a well-made, 
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but somewhat robust personage, with a bright fresh 
colour and light-brown locks — he judged him to be 
Sir John Kussell, and he was right in the con- 
jecture. 

At the close of the meal, the Constable expressed 
a desire to converse with his new guests, and re- 
quested them to follow him to his private cabinet. 

As soon as the door was closed, all disguise was 
thrown aside, and Bourbon cordially welcomed 
Beaurain, and expressed the highest satisfaction at 
beholding the English envoy. 

"I regret that I could not receive you in a 
manner befitting your sank, messeigneurs^" he said. 
" I do not think I have any spies amid my house- 
hold, but it is necessary to be cautious. And now 
be seated, I pray you, and let us address ourselves 
to the matter in hand.*' 

*^ First, let me express the indignation which my 
royal master the Emperor feels at the infamous 
treatment experienced by your highness from the 

h2 
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King of France,'* said Beaurain — " treatment as in- 
judicious as unworthy, and which fully justifies any 
reprisals you may make." 

" I have also to convey to your highness the ex- 
pression of similar sentiments from my sovereign, 
King Henry VIII./' added Sir John Russell. 
" His majesty is highly indignant." 

^^ I have not merely my own private wrongs to 
redress, messeigneurs," replied Bourbon, "but those 
of my country, which is suffering from bad govern- 
ment and oppression, and half ruined by a luxurious 
monarch, who ravages the people to enrich his mis- 
tresses and favourites. Franfois de Valois is un- 
worthy to occupy the throne of France." 

" He shall not occupy it long," replied Beaurain, 
with a significant smile. "But before proceeding 
further, let me offer my credentials to your high- 
ness. Here is a letter from the Emperor," he 
added, delivering a despatch to the Constable.' 

Bourbon took it, broke the seal, and read as 
follows : 
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^^ Cousin, — I send you the Sieur de Beaurain, 
my second cliamberlaln. Believe him as you would 
believe me, and doing so you will find me always 
your good cousin and friend, 

" Charles." 



" I am furnished by my august sovereign, King 
Henry VIII., with full powers to treat with your 
highness, as this letter will prove," said Sir John 
Russell, likewise delivering a despatch to the Con- 
stable. 

" Enough, messires," observed Bourbon, after 
he had perused the second despatch, which was 
^ couched in nearly similar terms to the first. " These 
letters, though brief, are all I could desire." 

"It is scarcely necessary for me to observe to 
your highness," said Beaurain, " that the Emperor 
my master, and his Majesty the King of England, 
are acting conjointly in this matter. As you are 
aware, they have entered into a league offensive 
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and defensive against France^ and in this league 
they propose to include youy highness." 

^^ I am ready to engage in war against Francois 
I.," remarked Bourbon; " but, whatever may be 
the issue of the contest, I cannot consent to re- 
cognise Henry VIII. as King of France." 

*^ Such recognition will not be required of your 
highness," observed Sir John Russell. "France 
will exist no longer. The realm will be divided 
between the three allies. The north will fall to 
the share of my royal master. The centre of the 
kingdom will be yours. The south will appertain 
to the Emperor." 

"The partition can be discussed hereafter," re- 
joined Beaurain. "The kingdom must be con- 
quered ere it can be divided. It is proposed that 
the invasion shall take place in this manner. The 
Emperor will penetrate France from Narbonne 
with eighteen thousand Spaniards, ten thousand 
German lanz-knechts, two thousand men of arms, 
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and four thousand lances. Simultaneously with 
this attack, Henry YHL will place fifteen thousand 
archers and five hundred horsemen in Picardy, and 
this force will be further augmented by six thousand 
men from the Low Countries. The invasion will 
take place when Fran9oi8 is occupied with the ex- 
pedition to Italy. Not till ten days after the king- 
dom has been attacked at either extremity by 
Spain and England shall your highness raise the 
standard of rebellion, for fear of misadventure. 
At the expiration, of that time you shall declare 
yourself. You will be aided by ten thousand lanz- 
knechts, enrolled for you in Germany, who' will 
enter France through Bresse." 

" I approve the plan," said Bourbon. " But by 
whom are the lanz-knechts to be paid?" 

"The Emperor and his Majesty King Henry 
Vni. engage to furnish your highness with two 
hundred thousand crowns for their payment," re- 
turned Beaurain. ^' And the two monarchs further 
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engage to sustain your highness against all your 
enemies, and to conclude no truce or treaty in 
which you are not comprehended." 

^^ I am content/' observed Bourbon. 

^^I trust your highness will be well satis&ed 
with what I have further to propose," pursued 
Beaurain. "In order to prove the high esteem 
in which he holds you, the Emperor has com- 
missioned me to offer you in marriage his sister, 
the widowed Queen of Portugal, with a dower 
of two hundred thousand crowns, without counting 
her own rental of twenty thousand crowns, besides 
jewels for five or six hundred thousand more. Or, 
if your highness prefer the Emperor's younger 
sister, the Infanta Catalina, you may have her, 
with a like dower. All his Imperial Majesty re- 
quires in return is, that you shall unite yourself 
with him against all other persons, without ex- 
ception." 

" I choose the fair Queen of Portugal," replied 
Bourbon; "and I will give her as a dowry the 
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Beaujolais, which produces twenty thousand crowns 
of revenue. I take you both to witness/' he added, 
" that I now renounce my fealty to Fran9ois I. I 
cast off my allegiance to that false and perfidious 
king, and transfer it to the Emperor Charles V." 

"We attest your highness's renunciation," said 
both envoys, solemnly. 

"And I accept your allegiance in the name of 
the Emperor/' added Beaurain, with a look of 
satisfaction. 

" Nothing now . remains but to prepare the 
treaty," said Bourbon to the Imperial envoy. 

Beaurain did not require a second order. Writing 
materials were on the table beside him, and he 
rapidly performed his task. The document having 
been approved by Bourbon and Sir John Russell, 
two copies were made of it, and when all bad been 
duly signed, as well by the Constable as by the 
envoys, each retaining a copy, Beaurain observed, 
with a smile, 

** Your highness is now pledged to us/* 
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" I am bound to revolt and vengeance/' replied 
^ourbon^ ^'and my kingly allies will aid me in 
my work. Hitherto, my device has been — Spes. 
Henceforth/' he added, unsheathing his sword, and 
kissing the blade, ^* it shall be — * Omnia apes in 
ferro eat* " 

Perfectly satisfied, the envoys were about to 
withdraw, when Bourbon detained them* 

^^ Stay a moment, messeigneurs,'^ he said. ^' I 
must send a messenger to the Emperor."- 

With this he sat down and wrote a letter, and, 
having sealed it, he summoned the Sieur de 
Bruzon, a gentleman entirely in his confidence, 
and said to him : 

^•The Seigneur de Beaurain, whom I here 
present to you, comes as an ambassador from the 
Emperor, to offer me the Queen of Portugal in 
marriage. You will accompany him on his return, 
and will deliver this letter into the hands of his 
Imperial Majesty, saying that I recommend myself 
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very humbly to his good grace, and tliank him 

heartily for the signal honour he has shown me in 

offering ine his sister. Add, that he will ever 

find me his good brother and friend. Say this to 

him." 

. '^I shall not fail," replied Bruzon. 

^^ Since our errand is completed, we will take 
leave of your highness," said Beaurain. "We 
shall start two hours before daybreak^ and make 
the best of our way back to Bourg. Immediately 
on my arrival there I will despatch a courier to 
the Arch-Duke Ferdinand, enjoining him, in the. 
Emperor's name, to enrol the tern thousanG^ lanz- 
knechts who are to be placed under your high- 
ness's command. This done, I shall set out for 
Genoa, and embark thence for Spain." 

"And I shall make my way as speedily as may 
be for England," said Sir John Russell. 

" Commend me heartily to your royal master," 
said the Constable, "and remind him of what 
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passed between us at the Field of the Cloth of 
Gold. Farewell, messeigneur^ ! Heaven speed 
you on your journey ! A guard shall attend yoii 
over the mountains of Forez. See that men are 
in readiness, Bruzon." 

" We thank your highness," said Beaurain. 
^* Heaven prosper the cause in which you have 
embarked ! " 

The two envoys then quitted the cabinet, 
attended by Bruzon. 

*^ Can I hope that Heaven will prosper the 
.cause of treason and rebellion?" exclaimed 
Bourl^on, as soon as he was left alone. ^^ But 
reflection comes too late. The step is taken. I 
must on." 

At this moment the door opened*, and the Comte 
de Saint- Vallier entered the cabinet. 
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HOW SAIKT-YALUEB UElfONSTSATED WITH THE CONSTABLE. 

. «Do I disturb you?'' said Saint-Vallier. «I 
would fain have a few words with you in reference 
to those two merchants from Lyons, who have 
been so long closeted with you. They are not 
what they pretend to be." 

"You are right, cousin," replied the Constable. 
"I am glad you are come. I desire to unbosom 
myself to you of a secret that wefghs upon my 
soul. You know that the affection I bear for you 
is. as great as that which I formerly entertained 
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for my brother, Frangois de Bourbon, Duke de 
ChUtelleraut, who fell by my side at Marignan. 
I can entirely confide in you. But the secret I 
am about to disclose is of vast importance, and 
concerns others besides myself. Swear, therefore, 
on this fragment of the true cross," he added, 
holding towards him a reliquary which hung by 
a gold chain from his neck — "swear upon this 
that you will never reveal what I am about to 
impart." 

Saint- Vallier having taken the oath, the Con- 
stable proceeded to disclose all that had taken 
place between him and the two envoys. Saint- 
Vallier listened in silence, but his countenance 
showed he was deeply distressed by the recital. 

When Bourbon had ended, he sai8 : 

** Monseigneur, you have declared that you love 
me as the brother you bewail. As that brother 
would have spoken, had he been living, I will now 
speak to you. The Duke de Chatclleraut followed 
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you in your glorious career, but he would not 
have followed you in the career in which you are 
about to embark. He would never have been a 
traitor and a rebel." 

"By Saint Paul I he would not have endured 
the wrongs I have endured, and which have made 
me what I am," rejoined the Constable. 

" I grant you have had great wrongs," rejoined 
Saint- Valher; "but this is not the way to avenge 
them. Tou are about to destroy yourself or your 
country. Weigh well what I say. If the plot is 
discovered, your doom is certain, and you will die 
with infamy. If the design succeeds, you will aid 
the enemies of your country, to whom your name 
has been hitherto redoubtable, and who seek you, 
not because ti^ey sympathise with your wrongs, 
but because they believe you can serve them. 
But pause, I implore you, before the fatal step 
be irrevocably taken. Pause before you declare 
yourself a rebel. The king may deprive j^ou of 
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your possessions^ but he cannot deprive you of 

your renown, which ought to be dearer to you 

than wealth and power. No one can rob you of 

your glory but yourself. Would you incur the 

scorn and reproach of the haughty nobles who 

have made you their model? Would you desert 

that youthful chivalry who have striven to emulate 

your valour, and whom you have led on to con- 
quest? Would you turn your arms against those 

soldiers of whom you have so long been the hero 

and the idol? Will not your breast be torn with 

anguish and remorse as you listen to the cries of 

desolated France, while she shrieks in your ears, 

^ Bourbon was the defender of his country, and 

has become its scourge' ? " 

Bourboa was much moved at tl^is appeal, and 

Saint- Vallier believed he had made the desired im-» 

pression upon him, as the Constable remained for 

some time absorbed in thought* But he was mis* 

taken, for Bourbon suddenly exclaimed^ 
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" I cannot renounce my project. It Is too 
late." 

^*No, it is. not too late/' rejoined Saint- Vallier. 
" The envoys have not departed. Send for them. 
Beclaim the treaty." 

At this moment Bruzon entered the cabinet. 

^^ Highness, a messenger has just arrived from 
the king," he said. " It is the Seigneur Perot de 
Warthy, and from "what I gather he brings good 
tidings." 

"He can scarce bring good tidings from the 
king; but I will. see him," replied the Constable. 

Following Bruzon to the door, Saint-Vallier said 
to him, in a low tone, 

"Bid those two merchants from Lyons come 
hither. His highness desires further speech with 
them." 

A few moments afterwards, the Seigneur Perot 
de Warthy, a gallant-looking young cavalier, clad 
in a rich riding-dress, though somewhat travel- 
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114 THE CONSTABLE DB BOURBON. 

stained, was ushered into the cabinet by Bruzon. 
Close behind them followed the two envoys, whose 
reappearance excited Bourbon's surprise, though he 
made no remark. 

"What is your errand, Seigneur de Warthy?" 
demanded the Constable of the messenger. 

"I bring this despatch for your highness," re- 
plied Warthy. " The king is about to set out on 
the expedition to Italy ^*' 

"And he has summoned me to attend him — 
ha?" interrupted Bourboij. 

"No, prince," replied Warthy. "His majesty 
has been pleased to appoint you lieutenant-general 
of the kingdom, to regulate, in conjunction with 
the Duchess d'Angouleme, all affairs of state during 
his absence." 

" Lieutenant-general of the kingdom ! " ex- 
claimed Bourbon, astonished. "Has his majesty 
bestowed that appointment upon me? I expected 
a far difierent message." 
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"It is as I have stated to your highness," said 
Warthy. " There you will find the brevet." 

" The king relents towards you, cousin," 
whispered Saint- VtfUier. " He is about to restore 
you to favour. All that has been done has been 
merely to try you." 

" He has not abandoned the hope of reconciling ' 

me to the duchess," rejoined Bourbon, in the same 
tone., "This is her handiwork. Seigneur Perot 
de Warthy," he added, turning to him, "I must 
pray you accept this ring," taking one from his 
finger and presenting it to him. "I will charge 
you with my thanks to the king to-morrow. Let 
all hospitality be shown him," he added to Bruzon, 
who bowed and withdrew with the messenger. 

" Now is the moment," whispered Saint- Vallier. 
"The envoys are here. Reclaim the treaty." 

"Has your highness anything further to say to 
us?" demanded Beaurain, uneasily. 

" No," replied Bourbon, approaching him. " The 

l2 
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king has tried to lure me back in vain. I adhere 
to my resolution. Good night, messeigneurs." 

The two envoys bowed and retired. 

" He is lost ! " exclaimed Saint- Vallier, 
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SHOWING HOW THE PLOT FSOGKBSSED. 

Long before daylight, the two envoys, accom- 
panied by Bruzon and a guard, quitted the Gh&teau 
de Montbrison. On the same day, at a later hour, 
Perot de Warthy set out on his return to the Palais 
des Tournelles. 

As soon as the king's messenger had departed, 
Bourbon held a private council in his cabinet, at 
which were present the Bishops of Puy and Autun, 
Aymard de Prie, Seigneur de Montpoupon, La 
Clayette, and Saint-Saphorin, two brave and ex- 
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perienced captains, who had served under him in 
the Milanese, and the Seigneur de Lurcy. . Having 
bound them to secresy, he acquainted them with 
the treaty he had entered into with the Emperor 
and the King of England. None of his auditors 
attempted to dissuade him from the design, but, on 
the contrary, all approved of it, and agreed to lend 
their aid in its furtherance. 

^It behoves your highness to exercise the utmost 
caution in making your preparations," said Saint- 
Saphorin. ^^ Perot de Warthy, who has just left, 
has been asking many questions concerning your 
movements, and he appeared to have some sus* 
picion of the real character of the two pretended 
Lyons merchants." 

"Be assured I will act with all due caution," 
said the Constable. "I was on my guard with 
Warthy, as I believe him to be a spy. But it is 
absolutely necessary to ascertain how many par- 
tisans I can count upon, and how many men I can 
raise." 
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'^When so many have to be trusted, some 
rumours of the plot are sure to reach the ears of 
the king/' observed the Bishop de Puy. " I would 
advise your highness to wait till his majesty has set 
out for Italy. It will be time enough to levy your 
troops when he has crossed the Alps, and cannot 
return." 

"No, no; at all hazards I must prepare/' replied 
Bourbon, impatiently. "You, my lord bishop, 
have professed your readiness to serve me. I shall 
now put your zeal to the test, by charging you 
with a mission to my uncle, the Duke de Savoie, 
urging him to declare himself in my favour as soon 
as the rebellion shall occur, and to prepare for that 
event." 

"I will undertake the mission," replied the 
bishop. " But it is not devoid of danger. If I 
am taken, my sacred character will not protect me 
from the king's vengeance.'* 

'^You have nothing to fear," said Bourbon. 
"No letters shall betray your purpose. Tell the 
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Duke de Savoie that Z can count upon two 
thousand gentlemen who have pledged themselves 
to stand by me in any event, and to bring re- 
tainers with them. Tell him also that I can make 
sure of four thousand fantassins in the Pays de 
Vaud and Faucigny. Am I not right, captain?" 
he added, turning to Saint-Saphorin. 

" I will answer for the men," replied the other. 

^^ And I will undertake to raise as many more in 
the Beaujolais and the principality of Dombes," 
said La Clayette. 

"I will undertake to hold Dijon/' said Aymard 
de Prie. "I am in command of the garrison, and 
will introduce a thousand men into the city." 

" Your highness will have men enough, I doubt 
not," said the Bishop of Autun. "Half France 
will flock to your standard when it is once dis- 
played. But do not neglect precautionary mea- 
sures in the interim. If you should be betrayed, 
and fall into the king^s hands, he will show you no 
mercy. 



THE CONSTABLE DE BOURBON. 121 

*^I am fully aware of the risk I run, my lord 
bishop," replied Bourbon; ^* and, for fear of 
mishap, I will fortify ray two strongholds of 
Ghantelle and Carlat, and furnish them witJi men 
and provisions, so as to secure a safe retreat." 

"Has your highness any commission for me?" 
inquired the Seigneur de Lurcy. 

" Yes, an important one, which I know you will 
execute to my satisfaction," replied the Constable. 
"Tou shall despatch a messenger to Jacques de 
Matignon and Jacques d'Argouges, two young 
Norman seigneurs, who are attached to me, ap- 
pointing a meeting with them at VendSme. They 
will attend the rendezvous, I doubt not, and you 
will then reveal the plot to them, and engage them 
to facilitate the disembarkation of the English, and 
the occupation of the province by the Duke of 
Suffolk." 

" Think you they can be trusted?" said Lurcy. 

"Most assuredly," replied Bourbon. "Tempt 
them with the offer of the government of Nop* 
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mandy. With that inducement they will not 
hesitate." 

"Your highness's instructions shall be carefully 
fulfilled," replied Lurcy. 

^^Do you propose to remain here till the out- 
break, prince?" inquired the Bishop of Autun. 

"No," replied Bourbon. "I shall return forth- 
with to Moulins, and, in order to avoid a summons 
to join the king, I shall feign illness, and remain 
secluded till his majesty has set out for Italy." 

** You will do well," observed the bishop. " Such 
a course will disarm suspicion.." 

Next morning it was reported throughout the 
chateau that the Constable had been seized with 
fever. His physicians declared that the air of 
Montbrison disagreed with him, and advised his 
return to Moulins, as soon as he was able to bear 
the journey. Before complying with the recom- 
mendation, Bourbon despatched a messenger to 
Frangois, who was then staying at the palace of 
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the Toumelles, excusing himself on the plea of 
severe indisposition from repairing to Paris, 

Meantime, the Bishop de Puy set out on his 
mission to the Duke de Savole, Aymard de Prie 
proceeded with his troops to Dijon, and Lurcy 
was on his way to keep the rendezvous he had 
appointed with Matignon and D'Argouges at 
Vendome. 

Thus it will be seen that some little progress 
had been made in the plot. 



THE COKSTABLE DE BOUKBOV. 



THE COKTZ DZ MAUUtrUEB. 

By the tjtnc the Constable had returned to the 
Chfileau de Moulins, Fran9ois had completed his 
preparations for the wai in Itely. Bonnivet^ at 
the head of a large force, had already crossed the 
Alps, and Lautrec and Lescun had been eent to 
defend the frontiers from the Spaniards. 

Having paid a visit to the cathedral of Saint 
Denis, for the purpose of solemnly Invoicing the 
aid of the patron saint of France, and offered up 
his devotions in the Saintc Chapelle; haviog also 
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publicly appointed his mother Regent of the king- 
dom during his absence, he set out with a large 
attendance, comprising the flower of the French 
chivalry. 

His march rather resembled a journey of pleasure 
than a warlike expedition, inasmuch as he was ac- 
companied by the Comtesse de Chdteaubriand and 
several other beautiful dames. The royal cortege 
was preceded by the Grand-Master of France at the 
head of two thousand lansquenets, and followed by 
the Duke de Longueville, with a large troop of 
horse. 

Proceeding by easy stages, Fran9ois had reached 

Saint-Pierre-le-Moutier, which was within half a 

day's journey of the Ch&teau de Moulins, and was 

passing the evening festively, as was his wont, 

* 
when he was disturbed by the sudden arrival of 

Louis de Br^z6, Comte de Maulevrier, grand 

ft 

seneschal and lieutenant-general of Normandy, 
whom wc have already mentioned as the husband 
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of the beautiful Diane de Poitiers, daughter of the 
Comte de Saint-Yallier. 

Fran9ois at once granted him the private inter- 
view he desired, and, as soon as they were alone, 
Maul^vrier said, 

" Sire, prepare yourself for bad tidings. What 
I have to tell you I fear will arrest your expedition 
to Italy. I come to warn your majesty of a most 
formidable conspiracy, the object of which is to de- 
* prive you of your kingdom, and perhaps of your 
Hfe. Fortunately, the discovery h^s been made 
before the mine could be sprung. Fortunately, 
also, for the purposes of justice, the chief contriver 
of the plot is in your majesty's power." 

" There is only one person in the kingdom who 
could contrive such a plot," replied the king. 
^^But I do not think the Constable de Bourbon 
capable of a crime so heinous." 

'^The Constable de Bourbon is guilty of the 
blackest treason, sire," replied Maulevrier, "He 
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has allied himself to the Emperor and to the King 
of England, and \7hile an invasion is made upon 
your kingdom by those two sovereigns, he designs 
to break out into revolt* This is no idle accu- 
sation, sire. I will give proofs of the truth of what 
I assert. Two young Norman seigneurs of high 
honour and distinction, Matignon and D'Ar- 
gouges, with whose names your majesty must 
be familiar, met Bourbon's confidential agent, 
Lurcy, by appointment at Vendome. At this 
meeting Lurcy disclosed to them the whole con^ 
spiracy, and oflFered them the government of Nor- 
mandy and other high posts, on the condition that 
they should assist the disembarkation of the Eng- 
lish on our coasts. The treasonable ofier filled the 
two loyal gentlemen with horror, and they indig- 
nantly rejected it, but, as they had been sworn to 
secresy, they could not reveal it. However, they 
confessed the conspiracy to the Bishop of Lisieux, 
who, appalled at its enormity, at once made it 
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known to me, and I have not lost a moment in 
warning your majesty of the danger with which 
you and your loyal subjects are threatened. 
Heaven be praised, you have hitherto escaped!" 

Astounded by this terrible communication, to 
which he would willingly have refused credit, the 
king remained for some time buried in reflection. 
At length he said: 

" Oorate de MauUvrier, I charge you not to let 
fall a word in regard to this conspiracy. I will 
give Bourbon a last chance. I will see him to- 
morrow at the Chdteau de Moulins." 

Maul^vrier would have remonstrated, but per- 
ceiving that the king was resolved, he said no 
more. 

Franfois, however, did not neglect needful pre- 
cautions. Without assigning any reason for the 

« 

step, he immediately despatched an order to the 

» 

grand-master, who was a day in advance of the 
royal cavalcade, enjoining him to return at once, 
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and he directed the Duke de Longueville to scour 
the country round with his cavalry. 

Next day the king rode on to Moulins, where 
he found the grand-master awaiting him with the 
two thousand lansquenets. With this force, and 
with the troop of the Duke de Longueville, Fran- 
9ois felt no apprehension of outbreak. 

After ordering the town to be invested at all 
points, he entered the chateau with a numerous 
guard, and demanded the keys, which were at 
once delivered to him by Philippe des Escures^ 
Bourbon's chamberlain. 

Francois then dismounted, and said, in an: 
angry tone, 

" Why is not the Lord Constable here to wel- 
come me? Bid him come to me at once." 

" Sire," replied the chamberlain, " the Constable 
is full of grief that he cannot receive your majesty 
in person. He is confined to his chamber by 
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severe illness, and cannot stir forth without im- 
perilling his life.'* 

^^ Ha !^ exclaimed the king, with an incredulous 
look. ^'I may be able to find a more efficacious 
remedy for his illness than his physicians have 
employed. Take me to his chamber." 

<<Let me go with yoOi I pray you, sire?" said 
MauI^Tiier, who was standing near the king. 

Francois, however, declined, and entered the 
ch&tean. Conducted by the chamberlain, whose 
looks proclaimed his alarm, he then proceeded to 
the duke's chamber. 
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V. 

WHAT PASSSB IN THE SICK MAN's CHAMBES. 

The king was ushered into the sick man's 
chamber* It was ]arge and gloomy, wainscoted 
with oak as black as ebony, and the panels were 
adorned with portraits of the Constable's illustrious 
ancestors, commencing with Robert, Comte de 
Clermont, sixth son of Saint Louis, and Beatrix 
de Bourgogne^ daughter of John de Bourgogne, 
and heiress of Bourbon-l'Archambaud, from whom 
the house of Bourbon derived its name, and con- 
cluding with the father of the Constable, Gilbert 

k2 
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de Montpcnsier, slain at Pozzuoli in the war 
against Naples by Charles VIII., and Clara de 
Gonzaga, the Constable's mother, a princess re- 
markable for her beauty* 

On a couch, at the farther end of this sombre 
apartment, lay the sick man, wrapped in a loose 
gown of quilted silk, trimmed with sable. He 
had a black taffeta cap on his head, and a furred 
velvet mantle was thrown over his knees. Beside 
him, on a table placed within reach, stood a crystal 
flagon containing a dark-coloured liquid, and se- 
veral small phials. The only person with him at 
the moment was his principal physician, Jean de 
THopital. 

On the entrance of the king, who was cere-, 
moniously announced by the chamberlain, Bour- 
bon, aided by his physician, arose, and bowing, 
thanked his majesty for his gracious visit. 

" I am sorry to find you so unwell, cousin," re- 
plied the king, regarding him as closely as the 
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gloom of the chamber would permit, and coming 
to the conclusion that his illness was simulated. 

Bourbon bore the scrutiny without embarrass- 
ment. 

^^The saints be praised that your majesty has 
come at a time when the fit has just left me/' he 
said, ^^ and when I am secure from the attack for 
a few hours. But I am greatly prostrated/' he 
added, feebly — " greatly prostrated." 

The king bade him be seated, adding, that he 
desired to confer with him in private, whereupon 
Bourbon signed to his attendants to withdraw. 

Before quitting the chamber, Jean de I'Hdpital 
observed, in an under tone to the king, 

^^ His highness has been dangerously ill, sire, 
and is not yet out of danger." 

Then making an obeisance, he retired. 

The chamberlain having placed a chair for the 
king near Bourbon's couch, likewise bowed and 
withdrew. 
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After glancing round to make sure they were 
quite alone, Frangois said, 

^*I will deal plainly with you, cousin. Some 
disclosures have been made to me respecting your 
practices which I would willingly not believe; and 
before taking any steps to ascertain the truth of the 
reports, I have resolved to give you an opportunity 
of explanation." 

*^My enemies have been at work, I perceive, 
sire," said Bourbon, without manifesting the 
slightest uneasiness. ^^What has been told your 
majesty?'' 

" I have been informed," replied Frangois, 
" that, forgetful of your allegiance to me, you 
have entered into a treasonable league with my 
enemies the Emperor and Henry VIII. This is 
what I have been told, cousin, but, as I have said, 
I am unwilling to believe it." 

*^ Sire," replied Bourbon, " you have not been 
misinformed. Overtures have been made me by 
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the Emperor and the King of England, who 
thought, not unnaturally, that the treatment I 
have experienced from your majesty must have 
deeply dissatisfied me." 

^^ They thought you were prepared to become 
a traitor," cried Francois. '^ Foi de gentilhomme I 
I scarcely expected you to make so irank an 
avowaL They knew you to be ready to revolt — 
hal" 

'^ They knew I had endured wrongs enough to 
make me a rebel," rejoined Bourbon. *' But they 
weie mistaken, sire — ^they were mistaken." 

^^ Then you rejected the ofiers?" said the king. 

^^ I still indulged hopes that your majesty would 
render me justice." 

" Justice you shall have, cousin — ^strict justice," 
rejoined the king. ^ Now listen to me. I suspect 
—nay, I am certain — that you are engaged in a 
conspiracy against me, and against the state. The 
two young Norman seigneurs, Matignon and D' Ar^ 
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gouges, have disclosed the treasonable proposition 
made to them on your part by Lurcy. Ton look 
confounded, as well you may. You see I have 
ample proof of your guilty but I can obtain plenty 
more by arresting all your principal adherents who 
are now assembled in this ch&teau. Not one oi 
them can escape me." 

^^Be not too sure of that, sire/' said Bourbon* 

*' You fancy you can protect them,** rejoined the 
king. '^ Learn that I am master of your castle. 
Its courts are filled with my archers — ^its walls are 
surrounded by my troops — ^its keys are in my pos- 
session. I have only to give the word to cause 
your arrest." 

" Your majesty will never give that word," re- 
joined Bourbon, calmly. 

"Wherefore not?" cried Franfois, striding to- 
wards the door, as if with the design of putting his 
threat into execution. "What ho, there! — who 
waits?" 
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But the door was shut, and no one answered the 
summons, though the king repeated it still more 
lustily. 

. ^^ What means this?" he cried, glancing furiously 
at Bourbon, who had risen from his couch, and 
thrown off his loose robe, showing that he was 
armed* 

^^It means, sire," replied the Constable, ^Uhat 
the door will not be opened save at my order. 
Your majesty may be assured," he added, with 
stem significance, ^' that those who enter this 
chamber will not arrest me!* 

^^Ha, traitor! do you mean me mischief?" ex- 
claimed the king. 

^^Tour majesty has come hither alone. I did 
not invite you. But you are perfectly safe, pro- 
vided you pledge your royal word that no arrests 
shall be made." 

Fran9ois hesitated for a moment, and then re- 
turned his half*drawn sword to the scabbard. 
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observed Frangois, with an incredulous look. " You 
appear strong enough for service in the field." 

"You must not judge me by my looks, sire. 
When the fit seizes me, I am utterly prostrated. 
But I shall be better in a few days." 

« You think so? " cried the king. " Well, then, 
I will wait for you at Lyons." 

" I would not have your majesty delay the expe- 
dition on my account. Ad soon as I am able to 
move, I will follow you to Italy." 

"No, no, I will not start without you," rejoined 
the king, suspiciously. "You shall join me at 
Lyons as speedily as you can." 

At this moment a side-door was opened, and a 
young dame, richly attired, and of surpassing 
beauty, entered the chamber. 
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VL 



DIANE DE P0ITIEB8. 



On seeing the king, she would have instantly re-> 
treated, but he commanded her to stay* 
f " Do not let my presence alarm you, fair lady/* 
he said. ^^ And do not suppose you interrupt me^ 
for I have finished my conference with the Lord 
Constable" 

The young dame, who seemed much em- 
barrassed, made a profound obeisance, but did not 
advance. As we have said, she was exquisitely 
beautiful. Her features might have been modelled 
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by Praxiteles, and her figure was tall and ad- 
mirably proportioned. She was attired in green 
velvet, embroidered with flowers of damask, gold, 
and pearls, with the sleeves puffed and quilted, 
and her head-dress, which was very becomingly 
fashioned, was ornamented with pearls and other 
precious stones. 

" I am trying to recal your features, fair lady," 
said the king, approaching her, and regarding her 
with undisguised admiration, ^^ but I do not think 
I can have seen you before. Such a lovely face as 
yours — such lustrous eyes — and such a form — must 
have made a lasting impression upon me. Yet you 
must have been at court." 

" No, sire, my father, the Comte de Saint- 
Vallier, never took me to court," she replied. 

" How? " exclaimed Frangois, surprised, " Are 
you the charming Diane de Poitiers, who, by 
bestowing your hand upon the Comte de Mau- 
levrier, have made himt he most enviable of 
mortals?" 
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^^ It is my misfortune, sire, to be the wife of the 
Comte do Maul^vrier," she replied. 

^^Tour misfortune! ha!" exclaimed the king. 
^Are you aware that your husband is here?" 

^' Here, sire? " exclaimed Diane, uneasily. 

^^ Nay, be not alarmed," replied Frangois, smiling, 
^^ He has not come for the purpose of taking you 
back to the Ch&teau de Breze. He brought me 
some important intelligence from Normandy.'^ 

^^ 'Tis Maul^vrier, then, who has revealed the 
plot," mentally ejaculated Bourbon. 

^' I should not return with lum, if he desired it,'^ 
said Diane. ^^ Your majesty must understand that 
the comte and I have quarrelled." 

^' Quarrelled I ah I " exclaimed Fran9oi8. ^^ And 
so you took refuge from the husband you bate, 
with the Duke de Bourbon — eh? " 

^^I do not hate my husband, sire, though he 
has compelled me to leave him. I came to the 
Ch&teau de Moulins with my father." 

"And you expected to find your father with. 
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the Constable when you entered so suddenly just 
now, eh?'' remarked the king, dryly. 

'^ I did, sire. I came to inform them of your 
arrival At the ch&teau — ^little expecting to find 
your majesty here. I trust I may infer from your 
gracious and kindly aspect that the Constable is 
restored to favour?" 

" He is fully restored," replied the king. ^ You 
will be pleased, I am sure, to 'learn that I have 
just promised him the command of half my Italian 
army." 

"You have done well, sire," she rejoined. 
" With Bourbon in joint command with your 
majesty, victory will be assured. You will accom- 
pany the king?" she added to the Constable, with 
evident anxiety. 

" I hope to do so," he replied. ^ At all events, 
I will follow as soon as my strength will permit 
me." 

" Nay, I must have you with me," said the king. 
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*^ Right, sire — do not leave him behind," she 
whispered. 

"I know the way to enforce obedience on the 
Constable's part," said the king. ^^I shall take 
you with me to Lyons, fair Diane. He will 
follow quickly then." 

" Sire ! " exclaimed Bourbon, with ill-concealed 
vexation, ^' the countess is here with her father ! " 

^'What of that? I shall not ask his consent," 
replied the king. '^The only person who has any 
right to object is Maul^vrier, and he is not likely 
to interfere. The Comtesse de Ch&teaubriand and 
a large party of court dames are in my train," he 
added to Diane. "You shall accompany them." 
He then continued in a low voice : " I cannot 
doubt the great influence you possess over Bourbon. 
What you say to him he will obey. Charge him, 
therefore, to join me a week hence at Lyons.'* 

And he moved towards the other side of the 
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chamber, as if to examine the portrait of the beau- 
tiful Clara de Gonzaga. 

Diane instantly took advantage of the oppor- 
tunity, and, approaching Bourbon, said, in a low 
voice, 

*^ You have accepted the king's offer? You will 
break with the Emperor and Henry Vm., will 
you not?" 

^^ It is too late," replied the Constable, in the 
same tone* ^^ I have signed the compact." 

^^ But condder that the king has promised to 
share the command of the ^rmy with you?" she 
urged. 

^^ Promises made by princes under such circum- 
stances are rarely kept," replied Bourbon. ^^I 
can never be really restored to the king's favour." 

" You wrong him," she said. *^He is the soul 
of loyalty and honour." 

^^He loyal!" echoed Bourbon. "He is per- 
fidious as his mother. I will not trust him." 



n 
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^^ That is your determination? " 

^^My fixed determination/' h& rejoined. 

"Then we shall never meet again — never, 
Charles/' she said. 

Bourbon made no reply, and his head sank upon 
his breast. At this moment the king turned 
round. 

"Have you prevailed upon him, fair Diane?'' 
he asked. 

"Yes, yes, he will come, sire," she answered, 
hastily. ^^You will?" she added to Bourbon, with 
an entreating look that ought to have been irre- 
sistible. 

" You have said it/' he rejoined. 

"That is well/' observed the king. "I knew 
you could not resist her persuasion." 

Just then the door opened^ and Jean de I'Hopital 
entered the room. 

" I crave your majesty's pardon for this inter- 
ruption/' he said, " but I am compelled to attend 

l2 
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to my illustrious patient. It is necessary that his 
highness should take the draught prepared for 
him." 

^^I applaud your zeal, sir/' replied Frangols, 
^^ and I enjoin you to use all your art to restore 
the prince' your master to health as quickly as may 
be. Think you he will be able to set out for 
Lyons in three days' time?" 

^^ I will not answer for it, sire," replied Jean de 
I'Hopital, consulting Bourbon by a look. 

" In a week, then?" demanded the king. 

^^ Perchance in a week, sire," replied the phy- 
sician. ^^ But he must travel slowly, for even then 
he will be very feeble." 

^* Come hither, sir," said the king, taking Jean 
de I'Hopital aside. ^* Answer me truly, as you 
value your life. What ails the Constable?" 

^' His highness is labouring under a severe 
quotidian ague, caught at Montbrison," replied the 
physician. " The fever has proved of singular 
obstinacy, and will not yield to ordinary remedies. 
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We are under great apprehensions," he added, 
lowering his voice, " that it may be followed by 
fiome mortal ailment, as consumption, or the black 
jaundice. His state is exceedingly critical, and 
demands the utmost care. Were he to take cold, I 
would not answer for his life." 

"Hark ye, sir," said the king. "I know you 
can speedily cure him, if you will. Within a week 
I expect to see him at Lyons." 

"I cannot perform impossibilities, sire," replied 
the physician; "but if it be in the power of 
medical skill to further your majesty's desires, you 
shall behold him at the time appointed " 

Apparently satisfied, Fran9ois then turned to- 
wards the Constable, and said : 

"Adieu, cousin. I commend you to the care 
of your physician. But as I shall naturally be 
anxious to hear how you progress, I will leave 
behind me the Seigneur Perot de Warthy, who 
will send me daily tidings of you." 

^^That is needless, sire," said Bourbon, impa- 
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iiently. ^^ Since you are pleased to express bo 
much anxiety about me, I will despatch frequent 
messengers to you with the reports of my phy- 
sicians." 

" I prefer leaving Warthy," rejoined the king. 
^^ I can depend on him. Once more adieu, cousin. 
We shall meet again at Lyons." 

And, offering his hand to Diane, he led her out 
of the room. 
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VII. 



FE&OT D£ WAEIHY. 



SCABCELT wete they gone, when Bourbon 
sprang to his feet, and gave vent to an outburst 
of rage. 

^' By Heaven ! I have had enough to do to play 
my part ! " he exclaimed. 

** I pray your highness to calm yourself I" cried 
Jean de THopital. " His majesty may return." 

^^ I wish he would return ! " exclaimed Bourbon. 
^^I was a fool to allow him to depart. But I 
must take instant counsel with my fnends." 
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So saying, lie thrice struck a small bell placed 
upon the table. 

At the summons^ a secret door opened^ and a 
dozen young seigneurs, all of whom were armed, 
issued from a closet where they had been con- 
cealed. These persons were Bourbon's most de- 
voted partisans, and comprised the Seigneurs Pom- 
perant, Fran9ois du Feloux, Tansannes, Espinat^ 
Sainte-Bonnet, Desgui^res, Brion, and five others. 

^^ We have been impatiently awaiting the signal 
to come forth/' said Fomperant. ^^But it seems 
our services were not required. I am sorry your 
highness allowed the king to depart." 

^^ You shall hear what has occurred, and judge 
whether I have acted wisely/' rejoined Bourbon. 

And he then proceeded to relate what had 
passed between him and the monarch. 

^^I would not trust him!" exclaimed Tansannes. 
^^His promises are worthless. How say you, 
messeigneurs?" he added to the others. ^^ Are 
you not of my opinion?" 
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There was a unanimous leply in the affirmative. 

*^It is not too late," said Pomperant. "We 
may yet secure his person. Entrust the matter to 
ine« We have force enough to overpower the 
royal guard*** 

*^The opportunity is tempting, I own," said 
Bourbon. ^^But the plan is too hazardous. It 
occurred to me while the king stood before me — 
but I rejected it." 

"You did well, prince," remarked Saint- Vallier, 
who had entered the chamber by the same door 

that had admitted his daughter. '^ If you had 

* 

seized the king, your own doom would have been 
certain" 

"Who would have pronounced the sentence?" 
remarked Pomperant, sternly. "I repeat, it is not 
too late to secure the king. Your highness has 
but to say the word, and it shall be done." 

"Ay, we are ready to execute your highness's 
orders, be they what they may," added the others. 

"Are you all mad?" exclaimed Saint-Vallier. 
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'^ Know you not that the archers of the royal guard 
are in the court of the ch&teau? — ^that the Duke 
de Longueville has four troops of light horse drawn 
up outside the gates? — that the town is invested 
by two thousand lansquenets, under the command 
of the Grand-Master? Any such attempt must 
end in discomfiture." 

'^ We can carry off the king before his capture 
is discovered," said Pomperant. 
. " Impossible ! " cried Saint-Vallier. 

^^ You are lukewarm in the cause, cousin," said 
Bourbon. " Perhaps you may feel differently when 
I inform you that his majesty designs to take your 
daughter, the Comtesse de Maulivrier, with him 
to Lyons." 

^^ Ha ! " exclaimed Saint-Vallier, as if struck by 
a sharp pang. ^^ Rather than this should be, I 
would consent to his capture." j 

^^Who is mad now, M. le Comte?" remarked 
Pomperant. "Will you entrust the beautiful Diane 
to this profligate monarch?" 
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"No, I would sooner see her perish," rejoined 
Saint- Vallier. " I will agree to any plan.** 

At this moment a warning exclamation was 
uttered by the physician who was stationed near 
the door. 

At the signal, Bourbon hastily resumed his 
gown, and flung himself upon the couch. 

Scarcely were these preparations coinpleted, when 
Perot de Warthy and the Comte de Maiul^vrier 
entered. They both glanced suspiciously at the 
band of young seigneurs, who had withdrawn to 
the back of the chamber. 

Saint- Vallier alone remained standing near the 
couch on which Bourbon was extended. 

"What is your business with me, sir?" de- 
manded the Constable of Warthy. 

" I am enjoined by his majesty to remain in con- 
stant attendance upon your highness," replied the 
other, bowing. 

"This fellow troubles me," muttered Bourbon; 
" I must get rid of him." 
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*^ Louis," said Saint- Vallier to his son-in-law, *' I 
am glad you have come hither. I was about to 
seek you. You must take back Diane to Nor- 
mandy" 

"I cannot comply with your request,** replied 
Maulevrier. ^^I return to the Ch&teau de Br^z6 
forthwith." 

*^So much the better," cried Saint- Vallier. 
^' Diane must accompany you." 

"Impossible," replied Maulevrier. ** She is gone 
with the Comtesse de Ch&teaubriand and the king 
to Lyons." 

" Gone ! " exclaimed Bourbon, starting up. " Has 
the king set out? I thought he meant to pass the 
night here?" 

" He has changed his mind, and has just quitted 
the ch&teau with his suite." 

"And you have allowed Diane to accompany 
him?" demanded Saint- Vallier, with a look of 
agony. 

"Mort-Dieu! I could not prevent it," replied 
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Maul^vrier — ^^ even if I had the wish/' he added to 
himself. 

Saint- Vallier made no remark^ but it was easy to 
perceive his anguish. 

Greatly excited by the unlooked-for intelligence^ 
Bourbon could scarcely rest upon the couch. 

^^I cannot comprehend why the king should 
depart so suddenly/' he said to Warthy. ^^ Has 
he taken the troops with hira?" 

"No," replied the other. "He is only attended 
by the archers of the royal guard, and the young 
nobles forming his retinue. The Grand-Master and 

the Duke de Longueville are left behind with their 
men." 

"For what purpose?" demanded Bourbon, 
sternly. 

*^To keep guard upon the ch&teau and the 
town," replied Warthy. 

Bourbon exchanged a glance with his followers, 
which did not pass unobserved by Warthy. 

"His majesty's parting order," remarked that 
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vigilant personage^ "was that no one — ^not even 
your highness — should be allowed to quit the 
chateau till to-morrow/' 

"Ha! By Saint Paul, it would seem we are 
prisoners, messeigneursi" exclaimed the Constable, 
fiercely. 

An indignant response was made by his ad- 
herents. 

^^ No offence is intended to your highness by hia 
majesty," said Warthy. " It is a mere measure of 
precaution — nothing more." Then, turning to 
Saint-ValHer, he added: "M. le Comte, it is the 
king's pleasure that you proceed to Lyons to- 
morrow." 

*^ I will go now ! *' cried Saint- Vallier. 

" That may not be," replied the other. " As I 
have just said, no one must quit the ch&teau to-day, 
on any pretext whatever." 

'^The keys of the ch&teau have been entrusted 
to me," said Mauldvrier. "To morrow I shaU 



THE CONSTABLE D£ BOUBBON. 159 

return them to the Seigneur des Ecures, your 
highness's chamberlain. If you have aught to say 
to me/' he added to Saint- Vallier, ^^ you will find 
me in the great hall." 

So saying, he quitted the chamber. 

"Why do you not go too, sir?" cried Bourbon, 
fiercely, to Warthy, finding that the latter re- 
mained. 

" His majesty's injunctions to me were ^*' 

" Leave me/' interrupted Bourbon. 

"I cannot disobey the king/' cried the pertina-^ 
dous Warthy. 

But his remonstrances were cut short by Pomr 
perant and the others, who forced him out of the 
room. 

"Will no one deliver me from this plague?" 
exclaimed the Constable, springing from his couch. 

" We will/' replied several voices. 

"Be advised by me, cousin, and do him no 
mischief/' interposed Saint- Vallier. " The annoy- 
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ance ia hard to endure-— but bear it. By skilful 
management, aided by your physicians, you may 
lead this spy to give such reports to the king as 
may cause him to set out for Italy without you. 
Hitherto, as you know, I have strenuously opposed 
the plot, but my opinion is now changed. I would 
have it succeed. Be prudent, cousin, and our 
wrongs shall be avenged." 

" I will follow your counsel," rejoined Bourbon. 
*• But do you intend to obey the king's order, and 
proceed to Lyons?" 

*^'Tis needful I should do so," replied Saint- 
Yallier. ^^My first business must be to deliver 
Diane. It is idle to hope for aid from her base- 
souled husband; but I will talk to him. Be con- 
tent to play the sick man a little longer, cousin. 
It is of the last importance to your cause that the 
king should set out for Italy without you." 

So saying, he left the room, and sought Mau- 
llvrier in the great hall. But he produced no im- 
pression on his cold-hearted son-in-law. 



r 
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VIII. 

HOW BOXJBBON QUITTED THE CHATEAU SE M0ULIK8. 

Next morning, Maul^vrier delivered up the 
keys of the ch&teau to the chamberlain, and, with- 
out seeking any further interview with the Con- 
stable, set oiF for Normandy. 

By noon both the Grand-Master and the Duke 
de Longueville had quitted Moulins with tlieir 
men, and were marching towards La Palisse. 
Saint- ValUer accompanied them. Warthy, how- 
ever, remained, and Bourbon submitted to the 
annoyance of his frequent visits. If Jean .de 

VOL. I. M 



162 THE CONSTABLE DE BOUBBOK. 

« 

I'Hopital could be believed, no improvement had 
taken place in the Constable's health. 

Three days passed in this manner, but, on the 
morning of the fourth, Warthy made his appear- 
ance in a riding-dress, booted and spurred, and 
informed the Constable, who was lying on his 
couch as usual, and attended by his physicians, 
that he was about to set out for Lyons to make a 
report in person to the king. 

"Express my profound regrets to his majesty 

« 

that I am not able to join him," said Bourbon, 
secretly overjoyed by the anticipated departure of 
his tormentor. "As you yourself must have per- 
ceived, I am rather worse than better, and my 
physicians tell me — and indeed I myself perceive 
'*— that there is no prospect of immediate improve- 
ment. I would pray the king, th^efore, not to 
wait for me longer, but to set out on his expedi- 
tion." 

" I will convey your highnesses message," replied 
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Warthy. "But I know the king will be griev- 
ously disappointed." 

"My own disappointment is greater than his 
majesty's can be, sir. I pray you assure him so," 
rejoined Bourbon. 

A slightly incredulous smile passed over 
Warthy's shrewd features at this observation. 
However, he made no remark, but, taking leave 
of the Constable, set out on his journey, mounted 
on a fleet steed, which soon carried him several 
leagues on his way. 

No sooner was Bourbon freed from the restraint 
imposed upon him by the importunate spy, than 
he commenced preparations, and despatched a 
body of men with arms and ammunition, under 
the command of Captain Saint-Saphorin, to his 
ch&teau of Chantelle, instructing them to put 
that fortress at once into a state of complete de- 
fence. 

" I shall be there myself in a few days,** he said 

m2 
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to Saint-Saphorin. ^^ Moulins, I find, is quite un- 
tenable/' 

This state of repose was not of long continuance. 
Warthy, who had been provided with relays of the 
fleetest horses, was back again in an incredibly 
short time, and Bourbon, to his infinite annoyance, 
was obliged to resume his couch* He received the 
spy in a very ill humour, but Warthy did not 
appear to heed his displeasure. 

*^ Highness,'' he said, " the long is much 
ofiended. He will not believe you are so ill as 
you represent. And he commands you, on your 
allegiance, to join him without delay." 

" That is wholly impossible, sir," interposed 
Jean de THopital. ^^ The Lord Constable is far 
too ill to travel. I fear you have not explained 
fullv his dans^erous condition to the kinsi:.'' 

^^I have reported all I have seen," replied 
Warthy. ^^But his majesty will take no more 
excuses." 
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" Excuses, sir I " cried Bourbon, fiercely. " Dare 
you insinuate " 

" I but repeat the king's message to your high- 
ness," replied Warthy. " His majesty, as I have 
said, is highly ofiended, and declares he will no 
longer be trifled with. He peremptorily orders 
you to join him at Lyons without delay. If you 
fail to do so ^^ And he hesitated to proceed. 

"Well, sir — what if I fail?" demanded Bour- 
bon, slightly raising himself, and fixing a stem 
glance on the messenger. 

" His majesty will send the Grand-Master and 
Marshal de Chabannes with three thousand lans- 
quenets to fetch you," rejoined Warthy. 

"Mort-Dieu! am I to be told this?" cried 
Bourbon. 

And he would have sprung from the couch, if 
the two physicians had not thrown themselves 
upon him, and held him forcibly down. 

" You will betray yourself if you give way thus," 
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whispered Jean de THopital. " I pray your high- 
ness to be calm." 

Yielding to the advice, the Constable controlled 
himself by a great effort. 

There "was a pause, during which the spy re- 
mained intently watching the Constable. 

"What answer shall I return to his majesty?" 
asked Warthy, at length. 

^* Say I will come," replied Bourbon. 

*^ Highness, it is not possible that you can 
travel," said Jean de I'Hopital. " His majesty 
cannot desire your death." 

"It would seem as though he did," rejoined 
Bourbon. "But, be the consequences what they 
may, I will set out to-morrow. Tell his majesty 
so,** he added to Warthy. " When do you return 
to Lyons?" 

"Within an hour,** was the reply. "I am 

charged to come back instantly, and, as I have 

* 
rdays of hoises, I shall not be kmg on the road. 
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His majesty will be weU content with your high- 
ness's determination." 

And, with a profound bow, he quitted the room. 

" May the devil go with him I " exclaimed 
Bourbon, as he sprang firom his couch. ^^K I 
detain this spy/' he thought, ^^ the king will 
execute his threat, and send the Ghrand-Master and 
Ghabannes to take me. Here, in this ch&teau, I 
can ofier no reastance, but in Ghantelle I may 
stand a aege, and hold up till I can obtain rein- 
forcements. I must proceed thither without delay." 

As soon as Warthy had departed, a conference 
was held between Bourbon and his followers, in 
which it was agreed on all hands that it would not 
be safe to remain longer at Moulins, and it was 
therefore decided to remove to Chan^Ue, a fortress 
in Auvergne, which the Constable considered im- 
pregnable. This decision being arrived at, prepa- 
rations for departure were made with all possible 
despatch. 
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Determining to take with him all his treasure 
and valuables, Bourbon emptied his coffers, and 
caused their contents, amounting to more than 
thirty thousand golden crowns of the sun, to be 
sewn up in stout leathern bags. In like manner his 
jewels and other valuables were removed from their 
caskets, and packed up in valises. Could he have 
done so, he would have carried off his silver drink- 
ing-vessels and plate as well. These preparations 
made, the majority of the conspirators, escorted by 
a troop of three hundred men-at-arms, fully 
equipped, quitted the ch&teau at nightfall, and pro- 
ceeded towards Auvergne. The bags containing 
the gold pieces were entrusted to veteran soldiers. 
Tlie young seigneurs took charge of the jewels. 

Bourbon's ooject being to gain time, he did not 
accompany the troop, but tarried till the following 
morning, when, pretending that he was -about to 
join the king at Lyons, he entered his litter, and 
attended by his physicians, and by a small escort 



THE CONSTABLE DE BOUBBOK. 169 

commanded by Pomperant, proceeded along the 
beautiful valley of the AUier towards La Falisse, 
where he rested for the night. 

Next day he continued his journey across a hilly 
tract of country to a small town, all the time keep- 
ing close within his litter. On the third day he 
reached Ghangy, and here his physicians gave out 
that the journey had seriously aggravated his 
malady, and that it was utterly impossible for him 
to proceed farther at present. Bourbon's design 
was to wait at Changy till he C9uld obtain intelli- 
gence of the king's movements from secret agents 
whom he had despatched for the purpose to Lyons. 

Before these messengers could return, Warthy 
made his appearance at Changy, and, being in- 
formed of the Constable's increased illness, to which 
he attached little credence, sought an interview 
with him. This was granted without difficulty, 
and the spy found the duke in bed, with his 
physicians, in attendance upon him. 
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** You see, sir," he remarked to Warthy, *^ I have 
made every effort to comply with his majesty's 
commands, but my strength has entirely failed me. 
However, I feel somewhat better to-day, and to- 
morrow I hope to reach Roanne. J pray you 
return to the king, and tell him how you have 
found me.'* 

*^ My orders are not to quit your highness," re- 
joined Warthy; **and if I return without you, I 
am persuaded his majesty will put his threats into 
execution, and order your immediate arrest." 

^ His majesty will act as he deems best. I must 
decline further discourse with you," said Bourbon, 
turning from him. 

Warthy felt almost certain he was duped by the 
Constable and his physicians, but as some doubts 
still lingered in his mind, he determined to return 
to Lyons, where he arrived early next morning. 
From the report given him by the spy, Frangois 
felt convinced of the Constable's duplicity. 
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'^ He is playing me false," he said. " But I will 
baffle his schemes. Return to him at once, and do 
not leave him again. If any further difficulties 
arise, despatch messengers to me, and I will send . 
the Grand-Marshal and the Marshal de Ghabannes 
to seize him." 
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IX. 



CHAKTELLE. 



The indefatigable Warthy departed on his mis- 
sion. On arriving at Changy his worst suspicions 
were verified. The sick man and his attendants 
were no longer there. But instead of pursuing his 
route towards Lyons, as he had promised, the Con- 
stable had turned back towards Moulins. 

Despatching a messenger to the king with this 
information, Warthy rode on to La Palisse, and 
thence to Varennes, where, it appeared, the Con- 
stable had laid aside all disguise, and, abandoning 
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his litter, had mounted a cliarger^ and ridden off 
with his suite to the Ch&teau de la Chantelle, in 
Auvergne. Disregarding the risk he might incur 
in following him, Warthy despatched a second 
messenger to the king, and started in pursuit. He 
was only a few hours behind the Constable, and 
being well mounted, hoped to overtake him before 
he arrived at Chantelle. 

Speeding across the wide plain of the Allier, 
skirted on the east by the mountains of Forez, he 
soon reached the small town of Saint-Pour9ain, 
where he obtained a fresh horse, and ascertained, 
at the same time, that the Constable and his at- 
tendants were only two or three leagues in advance 
of him. From Saint-Pour^ain he entered the vale 
of the Sioule, and, pursuing his course by the side 
of the river, soon found himself among the moun- 
tains of Auvergne. 

The region he had now gained was highly pic- 
turesque, but Warthy noted little of its beauties. 
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being engrossed by the thought of the dangerous 
errand on which he was bent. But, though fully 
aware of the risk he incurred, Warthy did not 
shrink from it. 

After tracking the sinuous course of the river 
through the mountains, whose funnel-shaped cones 
and rifted sides proclaimed them to be extinct 
volcanoes, and remarking several ancient strong- 
holds, perched on commanding points, he emerged 
into a broad plain watered by the Sioule, whose 
course he had hitherto followed. He now plainly 
descried the lordly ch&teau of Chantelle, about two 
leagues ofi^ situated on a rocky eminence, the base 
of which was washed by the river. It was a vast 
and strongly-built fortress, and from its position 
seemed well capable of standing a siege. 

As Warthy's eye ranged over the intervening 
district he caught sight of a troop of horsemen, 
whose arms were glittering in the sunbeams, and 
entertaining no doubt that the cavalcade consisted 
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of Bourbon and his attendants, he set spurs to 
his charger and galloped on. But swiftly as he 
speeded; to overtake the Constable was now im- 
possible^ and he was still half a league off, when 
he beheld the train pass through the outer gates of 
the castle. 

As he approached yet nearer to the fortress, he 
plainly perceived that it had been put into a state 
of defence^ the ramparts and bastions being armed 
with ordnance of large size, and the towers with 
culverins and falconets. Sentinels were pacing to 
and fro on the battlements, and a guard was sta- 
tioned on the outer gate. From the summit of 
the donjon floated Bourbon's haughty standard, 
which had been unfurled immediately after his 
arrival. The din of martial instruments resounded 
from the outer court of the castle, and when 
Warthy, after some little delay, obtained admit- 
tance, he found the enclosure full of armed men* 

Bourbon had not thrown off his riding-cloak. 
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and was conversing with Tansannes, Saint- 
Saphorin, and others, in a great hall with a roof 
supported by rafters of chesnut, and walls adorned 
with trophies of the chase — ^huge antlers, skins of 
bears, wolves, foxes, wild cats, and marmots, with 
which the adjacent mountains abounded — ^when 
the arrival of the king's messenger was an- 
nounced. 

The Constable ordered him to be at once ad- 
mitted, and on his appearance, said to him, in a 
jocular tone, 

" What ! here already, Messire de Warthy ! You 
spur me hard, my friend.'* 

^^ Your highness must have better spurs than 
mine, since you have got here first," replied 
Warthy, in the same tone. '' I am glad to find 
you can ride so well. You can now have no 
reasonable excuse for disobeying the king's injunc- 
tions. I hope you will accompany me to Lyons." 

*^ A truce to this, sir ! " cried Bourbon, chang- 
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ing his manner. " I have come hither to be free 
from the persecution to which I have been sub- 
jected. Unless I have the king's written promise 
to restore me my possessions, I will not stir from 
this castle* If he refuses my just demand, there 
will be a war in France more dreadful than any 
the kingdom has yet endured." 

^*I grieve to hear your highness threaten re- 
bellion, for I can only so construe your words," 
replied Warthy, courageously. " It is not for me 
to predict what his majesty's reply will be to your 
demand, but I fancy it will be conveyed by the 
Grand-Master and the Marshal de Chabannes, at 
the head of an overwhelming force." 

^*I am of opinion that the king will return a 
very different answer, sir," said Bourbon. "He 
knows he has treated me unjustly, and when he 
finds I am in a position to obtain redress, he will 
offer it. But be his decision what it may, I am 
prepared." 

VOL. I. N 
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^^I would fain remonstrate with your highness 
before you take this terrible step/' said Warthy. 
*^ Powerful as you are, you cannot resist the king," 

^^ That remains to be seen, sir. I am resolved 

to have justice^ which has been so long denied 

•RAM " 
me. 

" Then at the hazard of my life I must perform 
my duty," rejoined Warthy, boldly. " I now pro- 
claim to all your followers that if they shall aid 
you in holding this castle against their sovereign 
lord and king, to whom, and not to you, they 
owe fealty and homage, they will be guilty of 
l&se-majeste, and will be treated as rebels and 
traitors." 

"Will your highness allow this insolent fellow 
to brave you thus?" cried Pomperant, furiously. 
" Order his instant execution." 

Warthy did not blench, though he felt he was 
in a most critical position. 

"Remember, I am sent hither by the king," 
he said. 
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" The king cannot save you I " cried Tansannes. 

" No, but he can avenge me," replied Warthy, 
resolutely. 

^^The audacious spy deserves a dog's death," 
cried Frangois du Pelonz. ^^ Let him be hanged 
at once." 

'^Or flung from the battlements," said Saint- 
Saphorin. 

"No," said Bourbon; "he has given his tongue 
unwarrantable license, but he has come hither as 
the king's messenger, and his person is safe. Tou 
must 'be content to remain here till to-morrow, 
Messire de Warthy, when you will take a letter 
from me to the king. The Bishop of Autun, 
who is here, shall accompany you, in order that 
he may explain my conduct to his majesty." 

" I must perforce remain as long as your high- 
ness chooses," replied Warthy. 

"You ought to thank me for detaining you," 
said Bourbon. "You must want rest after your 

n2 
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joumej. See that all care be taken of him/' he 
added to an attendant. 

Upon this Warthy withdrew. 

After inspecting the garrison, Bourbon pro- 
ceeded to examine the defences of the fortress, 
to make sure of its capability of resisting a siege. 
The examination was very carefully conducted, 
and occupied several hours. At its conclusion, he 
held a private conference with all his chief adhe- 
rents, at which it was unanimously agreed that the 
place was not strong enough to hold out against 
the powerful army which would infallibly b6 sent 
to besiege it by the king. 

^^If it should fall before I can be reinforced, 
my cause will be ruined/' said Bourbon; ^^and 
the German lanz-knechts enrolled by the Arch- 
duke Ferdinand, though already assembled in the 
Franche-Comt^, will not dare to enter France 
while the king remains at Lyons. For my own 
part," he continued, ^^ I am satisfied that his 



THE CONSTABLE D£ BOUBBON. 181 

majesty Is too much alanned to quit the kingdom 
at present, and if he should decide on crossing 
the Alps, he will assuredly leave behind him an 
army of six or seyen thousand men. The pre- 
sence of such a force will prevent the contem- 
plated rising, and the nobles of Auvergne, whom 
I had summoned by the arriere-ban to unite at 
Roanne, will disperse without striking a blow. 
What is to be done under these circumstances? 
Shall we retire to Carlat? Though more inac- 
cessible, that castle is no better able to stand a 
siege tlian the fortress we now occupy." 

^^ To be shut up amid the mountains might be 
fatal," remarked Tansannes. ^^Let us make the 
best of our way to the Franche-Comt^, where your 
highness can put yourself at the head of the Ger- 
man lanz-knechts." 

^^The lanz-knechts are already commanded by 
two able leaders, the Counts Wilhelm and Felix 
de Furstenberg," replied Bourbon. "I will not 
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become a fugitive from my own teiritories while 
there is a chance of holding them. A few days 
will now decide. My letter, which ynUl be con- 
veyed to the king by Warthy, will bring the 

« 

matter to a crisis. If, as I fear, his majesty should 
abandon his expedition to Italy, nothing will be 
left for us but flight." 

Next day, Warthy left the castle, accompanied 
by the Bishop of Autun. On the farther side 
of La Palisse they encountered the Marshal de 
Chabannes and the Grand -Master, who were 
marching at the head of a large force, consistmg 
of light horsemen and fantassins, to seize the 
Constable. On discovering this force, the bishop 
contrived to send off a messenger to warn Bourbon. 

The bishop himself was arrested, and sent on 
to Lyons with a guard, imder the charge of 
Warthy. 
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X. 



HOW THE BISHOP OP ATJTUN AND THE COMTE DE SAINT- 
YALLIEB WEBE ABBESTED. 

On a plain, outside the fair city of Lyons, was 
encamped the army destined for the expedition to 
Italy. In the midst of the camp stood the royal 
tent. Thither the Bishop of Autun was taken 
by Warthy. Francois had just returned from 
inspecting his troops. His towering figure was 
sheathed in glittering steel, but he had taken off 
his plumed helm and given it to a page, at the 
moment when the bishop was brought in. 

After glancing at the Constable's letter, which. 
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was delivered to him by Warthy, Fran9ois tore 
it in pieces, exclaiming furiously, "Does the au- 
dacious traitor venture to treat me as an equal, 
and propose terras to me! Foi de gentilhomme! 
I will lower his pride. Hitherto I have acted too 
leniently towards him, but now he shall feel my 
power. I have striven to save him, but since he 
is insensible to my kindness, and will rush upon 
his ruin, e'^n let him perish ! " 

" Your majesty forgets that you have driven the 
Constable to desperation," said the Bishop of 
Autun. ^^ Could he have placed faith in your 

promises, he would be with you now. I implore 
your majesty to make terms with him, and, by so 

doing, avoid a most disastrous war." 

" My lord bishop," said the king, sternly, " I 

will not hear a word in the traitor^s behalf. He 

can expect no grace from me, and, by Saint 

Louis ! he shall have none. He thinks himself 

safe in Chan telle, but I will take it in a week; 
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and if he seeks refuge in the mountains of Au- 
vergne, I will hunt him down like a wild beast. 
I will proclaim him as a rebel and traitor through- 
out the realm, and set a price of ten thousand 
golden crowns upon his head. All who shall 
harbour him, or assist him or any of his followers, 
shall be held guilty of treason. And now, my 
lord bishop, a word with you. You are concerned 
in this conspiracy, and, if you would obtain grace 
and restoration to my favour, you will not hesitate 
to reveal all you know respecting it." 

"I have nothing to reveal, sire," replied the 
bishop. 

" You are the depositary of the Constable's 
secrets, my lord,'* remarked Frangois, sternly. 

" Whatever his highness 4nay have confided to 
me under the seal of confession, is sacred, sire/' 
rejoined the bishop. 

" That excuse will not avail you, my lord. You 
are bound to disclose a conspiracy against your 
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sovereign. By Saint Louis ! I tviU have the truth. 
All those who are in any way impHcated in the 
plot, or suspected) shall be immediately arrested. 
One of the chief conspirators is already in my 
power. I will interrogate him at once. Bring 
the Comte de Saint- Vallier before me/' he added 
to Warthy. "You will find him in the adjoin- 
ing tent, with his daughter, the Comtesse de 
Maul6viier.'' 

^ Am I to arrest him, sire?" demanded Warthy. 

The king replied in the affirmative, and Warthy 
departed on his errand, returning presently with 
Saint- Vallier, who was guarded by two halberdiers. 

Just as Fran9ois was about to interrogate the 
prisoner, Diane de Poitiers rushed into the tent, 
and threw herself at the king's feet, exclaim- 
ing: 

" My father has been unjustly accused, sire. 
He is no traitor." 

^^I trust he may be able to clear himself, 
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madame/' rejoined the king, raising her gently. 
^^ But as it will be painful to you to listen to his 
examination, I must pray you to retire." 

^^ You have disobeyed my injunctions in coming 
hither, Diane," said Saint-Vallier, reproachfully. 
" Your presence adds to my trouble. Go, I im- 
plore you ! " 

" No, no, I will not leave you/* she rejoined. 
'^ I may be able to plead your cause. I can show 
his majesty that he has not a more loyal subject 
than yourself — that you are incapable of the crime 
with which you are charged — and that if there 
should be a conspiracy headed by the Duke do 
Bourbon, which I cannot — will not — ^believe, you 
have no part in it." 

" Can the Comte de Saint-Vallier himself give 
me such assurance, madame?" said the king. 

" Undoubtedly, sire," replied Diane. " Speak, 
father ! You have no share in any plot?" 

"I know of no plot," rejoined Saint-Vallier. 
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" But I am well aware that I have many enemies, 
who would not hesitate to accuse me falsely. Who 
charges me with conspiracy against your majesty?" 
he added to the king. 

" I do," replied Warthy. " I charge you with 
leaguing with the king's enemies, and I will bring 
proof of what I assert." 

"I defy you to do so," replied Saint- Vallier; 
'^ and if the combat be permitted me by his ma- 
jesty, I will force you, at the point of the sword, 
to confess that you have accused me falsely." 

^^You must establish your innocence by other 
means than the combat," rejoined the king. " You 
have long been Bourbon's confidential friend and 
adviser. You have been staying with him at the 
Ch&teau de Mpulins. Is it not certain, then, that 
you must be privy to his designs?" 

"Presumption is no proof, sire," said Saint- 
Vallier. " If the Constable de Bourbon has any 
such designs as your majesty attributes to him, 
he has carefully concealed them from me." 
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''You abuse my patience by these idle preva- 
rications/' cried the king, angrily. ''By an im- 
mediate avowal of your guilt, and by a disclosure 
of all you know respecting this conspiracy, you 
might merit my forgiveness." 

" And think you, sire, that if I were leagued 
in such a plot, I would purchase safety by betray- 
ing my associates?" rejoined Saint- Vallier. "No, 
I would rather perish on the scaiTold." 

" Such will be your fate," said the king, sternly. 
" But torture shall extort the truth from you." 

'^Oh! sire," exclaimed Diane, again flinging 
herself at the king's feet, "do not have recourse 
to such terrible measures. Spare him the torture ! 
—spare him!" 

"Let him confess his guilt, then — let him re- 
veal all he knows regarding the plot," rejoined 
Frangois. 

" Torture will not force me to speak," said 
Saint- Valiier, resolutely. " I should be unworthy 
of the name I bear if I could betray my friends. 
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Cease to intercede for me, Diane," he added to 
his daughter. 

" Remove the prisoners," said Fran§ois to 
Warthj, ^^aiid let them be taken with a strong 
escort to Paris, and lodged in the Conciergerie, 
there to be kept till commissioners shall be ap- 
pointed for their trial by the Parliament." 

^ Sire," said Diane, " I crave your majesty's 
permission to attend my unhappy father to Paris. 
My presence will be some consolation to him." 

^'I cannot giant your request, madame," replied 
the king, in an inflexible tone* ^^You must re- 
main here with the Comtesse de Ch&teaubriand. 
Take leave of your fitther, and let him depart." 

Half distracted, Diane flung herself in her 
father's arms. While straining her to his breast, 
Saint-Vallier said, in a low voice: 

*' Stay not here. Depart instantly for Nor- 
mandy. Promise me this, and I shall die content." 

^^ You shall not die, father," she cried. ^^ I 
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will obtain your pardon. I will not cease to 
fiupplicate the king till he yields." 

"I forbid it," rejoined Saint-Vallier, authorita- 
tively. *^Obey me, as you would know peace 
hereafter." 

Diane made no reply. Overcome by her emo- 
tion, she had swooned in his arms. 

Female attendants were instantly summoned 
from the adjoining tent, which was appropriated 
to the Comtesse de Ch&teaubriand and her ladies, 
and Saint-Vallier having committed his daughter 
to the charge of these women, quitted the tent 
with the Bishop of Autun and Warthy. 

The king's injunctions were promptly carried 
into eSkct. While the two prisoners were de- 
spatched with a guard strong enough to prevent 
any attempt at rescue, to Paris, and lodged in 
the Conciergerie, there to await their trial, officers 
were sent forth to all the principal towns in the 
Lyonnois, the Borbonnois, Auvergne, Bourgogne, 
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and Dauphin^^ to proclaim by sound of trumpet 
the Constable de Bourbon a rebel and a traitor, 
and to offer in the king's name a reward of ten 
tliousand golden crowns of the sun for his capture. 
Orders were at the same time issued that all the 
southern frontiers of the kingdom should be strictly 
guarded, so as to prevent his flight. 

By such means the alarm was spread far and 
wide with inconceivable rapidity, and it seemed 
scarcely possible that Bourbon could escape. 

Meanwhile, the Grand-Master and the Marshal 
de Chabannes had marched, without opposition, 
to Chantelle. There was no necessity to summon 
the fortress to surrender. The gates were thrown 
open by Saint-Saphorin, who was left in com- 
mand, on the approach of the assailants. But the 
Constable and his chief adherents were gone, and, 
as far as could be ascertained, had taken refuge 
amid the mountains of Auvergne. The two 
leader?, therefore, having compelled the garrison 
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to lay down their arms, arrested Saint-Saphorin, 
took possession of the fortress in the king's name, 
and despatched several bodies of men in pursuit 
of the fugitives. 

Warthy was also on Bourbon's track, having 
sworn to eflect his capture. 
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XL 



MABCELUKE d'hESMENT. 



Late at night, the messenger despatched by 
the Bishop of Autun to warn Bourbon of his 
danger, reached Chantelle, and before dawn the 
Constable had quitted the fortress, attended bj 
his principal adherents. His escort comprised a 
hundred well-armed men, to twelve of whom were 
entrusted the leathern bags containing the treasure. 

After traversing a long mountainous defile, re- 
markable for its grand and savage scenery, he 
reached Montaigut, where he dismounted, and 
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entering the churchy performed his devotions, and 
besought Heaven's aid in his difficulties. 

Leaving Montaigut, he soon became 'involved 
in a range of volcanic mountains, and after a long 
ride through this extraordinary region, he came 
to the Ch&teau Lafayette — an old feudal strong- 
hold, built on a vast lava current, which had 
issued in bygone ages from the crater of the Puy 
de Come. 

Riding up to its gates, he was heartily wel- 
comed by the ch&telain, who hospitably entertained 
him and his train, cheering them with a liberal 
supply of the generous wine for which the district 
is renowned. 

Lafayette would fain have persuaded Bourbon 
to tarry with him, but the Constable declined) 
alleging that he intended to pass the night at the 
Chtlteau d'Herment, 

Again the fugitive's way led him through 
mountainous defiles, and night overtook him long 

02 
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before he reached his destination. Harbingers 
had been sent on to announce his approach^ and 
as he and his followers climbed the steep and 
dangerous ascent to the fortress^ a number of men, 
carrying blazing pine-wood torches, issued from 
the gates, and lighted them on their way. At 
their head was the young ch&telain, who greeted 
Bourbon with profound respect, and placed his 
castle and all within it at his disposal. 

The Seigneur d'Herment was a young man of 
some two or three-and-twenty — tall, powerfully 
builtj and handsome. He was habited in a green 
hunting-dress and buff boots, and wore a broad- 
leaved grey felt hat, ornamented with a white 
feather, on his head. With him were two large 
shaggy hounds, which had pulled down many a 
lordly stag, torn in pieces many a wolf, had en- 
gaged more than one bear, and would not have 
hesitated to attack any other wild animal. 

D'Herment dwelt in his lonely castle with his 
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sister Marcelline^ whose beauty and courage were 
the theme of admiration throughout that wild dis- 
trict. Marcelline was nearly five years younger 
than her brother, whom she strikingly resembled 
in feature, and even in character. Though her 

pursuits were masculine, and though her time was 
passed among horses and hounds, though she could 
manage a hawk better than her own falconer, 
though she could tire out the most energetic 
horseman, though she never missed the mark with 
arbalest or petronel, there was nothing in Mar- 
celline*s manner unbecoming the gentlest damsel. 
Her features, it is true, had a resolute expression, 
not often met with in a maiden of eighteen, her 
mouth and chin being proudly cut, and her fine 
nostrils often distended like those of a deer. Her 
complexion was embrowned by the sun, her eyes 
large, bright, and blue, and her luxuriant tresses 
of a lovely auburn. Her attire, though savouring 
little of court fashion, and boasting few ornaments. 
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became her well, and displayed her tall and sym- 
metrical figure to the greatest advantage. Her 
black velvet toque was adorned with the plume of 
an eagle which she herself had shot. 

Such was the damsel who greeted Bourbon 
and his companions as they entered the great hall 
of the castle. Her remarkable beauty could not 
fail to strike the young nobles who were now 
presented to her by her brother, but she seemed 
insensible to the admiration she excited^ and en- 
tirely occupied in attending to the Duke de Bour- 
bon, whom she conducted to the upper table. 
She made no apology for the repast which was 
set before the Constable and his followers, and, 
indeed, it needed none, for though the viands 
were homely they were abundant, and the appe- 
tites of the guests, sharpened by their long ride, 
enabled them to do ample justice to the substantial 
dishes with which the board was loaded. More- 
over, the wine was excellent, and plentifully sup- 
plied. 



THE CONSTABLE DE BOURBON, 199 

At the close of the repast Marcelline arose, and 
as the Constable led her forth he thanked her for 
her hospitality, and bade her adieu, stating that 
he should depart long before daylight. 

In consideration of the fatigue they had under- 
gone, and the extraordinarily early hour at which 
it had been arranged that they were to depart, 
most of the Constable's atteAdants now retired to 
rest; but, before seeking his chamber, Bourbon 
had an hour's private conference with D'Herment, 
at which Pomperant and Tansannes were present. 

Just as the castle clock struck two, torches 
flashed in the great court, and showed the en- 
clpsure filled with horsemen. Shortly afterwards 
the chief part of the Constable's adherents made 
their appearance, and mounted their steeds. Ere 
many more minutes, Bourbon, attended by the 
chlbtelain, descended into the court, muffled in a 
heavy riding-cloak, doubtless to protect him from 
the fresh morning air. After taking leave of 
D'Herment, and casting a hasty glance around to 
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ascertain that the men to ivhom the bags of trea- 
sure had been confided were there, he rode out 
of the gateway, followed by his train. 

On gaining the valley he struck spurs into his 
steed, and the whole troop proceeded at a quick 
pace in the direction of the Ch&teau de Carlat, 
whither they were bound. Thus they passed on 
through a wild district, the volcanic mountains 
looking singularly fantastic in the gloom. Bour- 
bon rode on in front alone, and seemed buried in 
thought. 

At last, when day began to dawn, and the 
cones and craters of the mountains became more 
distinct, the leader of the party checked his horse, 
and signed to the troop to halt. The order was 
instantly obeyed. But what was the surprise of 
the young seigneurs, and indeed of the whole 
cavalcade, when their chief facing them, and 
throwing aside his cloak, disclosed the features 
of Tansannes ! 
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Exclamations of surprise and anger arose on 
all sides. 

" What is the meaning of this? Where is the 
Lord Constable? Has he deserted ns?" cried 
sereral voices. 

*^ He is on his way to the Franche^omt^/' 
replied Tansannes. *^ Instead of retiring to rest, 
he quitted the Ch&teau d'Herment at midnight, 
disguised^ and attended only by Pomperant. His 
aim is to gain Saint-Claude with as much expe- 
dition as possible, and we are to join him 
there." 

This announcement caused great discontent 
among the young seigneurs, and they gave loud 
utterance to their anger. 

"Pardieu! the Constable has done ill to desert 
us/' cried Peloux. " We would all have shed our 
last drop of blood for him. He had better have 
died with his friends than be captured inglo- 
riously." 
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^* The Constable will never be taken alive/' said 
Tansannes. 

*^ But he should not have left us without a 
word," said Saint-Bonnet. '* It looks as if he 
could not trust us." 

"He felt you would refuse to leave him," said 
Tansannes. 

" Why, so we should," rejoined Desguiferes, ^^ I, 
for one, would never have left him." 

" It was the conviction that a large escort must 
necessarily increase his risk, that caused him to 
abandon you," said Tansannes. "But he trusts 
you will rejoin him at Saint-Claude. He confides 
his treasure to your charge." 

"Nothing, then, is left us but to cry ^ Sauve 
qui peuty and disperse," said Peloux. " Let each 
man make the best of his way to the frontier." 

" Agreed," replied the others. 

" Saint-Claude must be our rendezvous," said 
Tansannes. "A week hence, if all be well, we 
will meet there. Vive Bourbon ! " 
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"Vive Bourbon!" exclaimed the others, and 
the shout was echoed by the whole troop. 

The young seigneurs then bade each other 
adieu, and rode off in different directions, each 
taking with him a bag of gold, and a guard of 
a dozen soldiers. 
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XII. 



THE CiTATEAV D£ LALLIEBES. 



Notwithstanding what Tansannes had as- 
serted, Bourbon had not quitted the Ch&teau 
d'Herment, but had remained in his chamber, while 
his followers rode away. The only persons taken 
into his confidence besides the ch&telain, were 
Pomperant and Tansannes, the former of whom 
remained to attend his lord and aid his escape, 
while the latter undertook to personate him. The 
Constable was loth to separate from his devoted 
followers, but D'Herment convinced him that if 
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he retained so numerous a suite he would inevitably 
be tracked and captured. In this opinion Tan- 
sannes and Pomperant concurred, and at last 
Bourbon yielded to their arguments. It was also 
thought advisable, for greater security, that the 
Constable should disguise himself as a serving- 
man, and for this purpose a doublet and hose of 
russet serge were procured for him. A short 
mantle of knitted worsted, with a hood attached 
to it, enabled him partially to conceal his features. 

All being arranged, after an early meal D'Her- 
ment rode forth from his castle, with the ostensible 
purpose of trying some newly-manned hawks. He 
was accompanied by his sister and Pomperant, 
and the trio were followed by Bourbon, disguised 
as before mentioned, and by a couple of falconers, 
each having a hawk upon his wrist. 

After more than an hour's ride among the 
mountains, they came to a lake formed by the 
damming up of a river by a tremendous stream 
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of lava which had flowed from the side of a 
lofty volcanic mountain. 

The lake was of some extent, and its borders 
were in places fringed by trees, while the shal- 
lower parts were full of reeds, bulrushes, and 
aquatic plants. Marcelline now took a hawk 
from one of the falconer?, and a heron shortly 
afterwards rising from the reeds, she quickly un- 
heeded the hawk, and cast it off. On perceiving 
its danger, the heron flew swiftly upwards, fol- 
lowed with equal swiftness by the hawk, and to 
such a height did they soar, that they looked 
like specks, and eventually almost vanished from 
sight. When they reappeared, the hawk was 
uppermost, and soon stooped upon her prey, and 
ere another minute the heron fell dead within a 
few yards of Marcelline. 

A bittern was next roused, but the party were 
prevented from continuing the sport by the ap- 
pearance of a troop of horsemen coming from the 
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direction of the chateau. No doubt could be 

entertained that this troop, which consisted of a 
dozen men and a captain, were in pursuit of the 

Constable. There was no time for deliberation, 

but Marcelline was equal to the emergency. 

"Eide on with the prince," she said to her 
brother. "Let the Seigneur Pomperant go with 
me. They will take him for the Constable. We 
can make our way across the mountains to the 
Chateau de Lallieres. If you can baffle pursuit, 
you will find us there." 

To this bold proposition D'Herment at once 
agreed, and the courageous damsel, calling upon 
Pomperant to follow her, dashed up the rugged 
side of the mountain. At tlie same moment, 
D'Herment, followed by Bourbon and the fal- 
coners, galloped off along a road which skirted 
the banks of the lake* 

The movements of the parties were of course 

ft 

descried by Captain Florae, the leader of the 
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troop. As had been foreseen by Marcelline, he 
mistook Pomperant for Bourbon^ and started in 
pursuit with a couple of men, despatching the 
rest of the J;roop after the other fugitives. While 
mounting the hill, Marcelline and her companion 
remained in sight of their pursuers^ but soon 
after gaining the summit they were lost to view. 

On reaching the same pointy Florae found that 
they were descending a precipitous road into the 
valley on the opposite side of the mountain, and^ 
notwithstanding the danger of the course, he 
unhesitatingly followed with his men, and reached 
the valley in safety. 

The chase continued for more than a league 
alounr a narrow defile, when all at once Marcelline 
and her companion stopped, and, on seeing this, 
Florae pressed on more vigorously than ever. 

The stoppage of the fugitives had been caused 
by the appearance of a body of armed men riding 
towards them from the farther end of the defile. 
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Uncertain whether these were friends or foes, but 
fearing they might prove the latter, Pomperant 
hesitated to proceed, halting for a brief space to 
consider what course he should pursue. . 

Marcelline proposed to take refuge in the fastnesses 
of the mountains, and undertook to guide him to a 
secure retreat, and, without waiting for his reply, 
forced her horse up a steep acclivity. Pomperant 
followed, but, ere he had climbed half the ascent, 
Florae and his men came up, and two shots were 
fired, one of which struck Pomperant's horse, and 
the wounded animal, after a plunge and a struggle, 
rolled down the precipice, dragging his rider with 
him. 

Pomperant, though much bruised, tried to disen- 
gage himself, but, ere he could do so. Florae had 
dismounted, and holding him down, presented a 
poniard at his throat. 

"I arrest your highness in the king's name," 
cried Florae. " You are my prisoner." 

VOL. I. ^ p 
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^'Why do you address me by that tide?" de- 
manded Pomperant. ^^For whom do you take 
me?" 

'^ For Charles de Bourbon, Constable of France^ 
a rebel and a traitor to the king," rejoined Florae. 
^ Fortune has, indeed, favoured me. I sliall obtain 
the ten thousand gold crowns offered by his majesty 
for your highness's capture." 

"You will obtain no reward for my capture," 
said Pomperant. " I am not Bourbon." 

"This denial will not avail vrith me, prince," 
rejoined Florae. "I know you too well. Yield 
yourself my prisoner, or ^" 

"Never!" exclaimed Pomperant, seizing his an- 
tagonist's wrist, and preventing him firom using the 
poniard. 

A desperate struggle then ensued between them. 
Florae was a veiy powerful man, and, being upper- 
most, had a great advantage over Pomperant, who, 
moreover, could not extricate [^himself from his 
horse. 
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The issue of the conflict could not therefore be 
doubted, especially as the troopers were preparing 
to aid their leader, when at this juncture a sharp 
report was heard from above. A well-directed 
bullet pierced Florae's brain, and he sank an inert 
mass upon Pomperant's breast. 

Looking up, the troopers perceived Marcelline on 
the edge of a rock, with a smoking petronel in her 
hand. 

The fate of their leader caused a momentary 
irresolution in the men, and this allowed Pom- 
perant time to free himself from his dead anta- 
gonist and spring to his feet. In another mo- 
ment he had possessed himself of Florae's steed, and, 
charging the troopers, hewed down one of them. 
Panic-stricken, the other galloped ofij but he did 
not escape. Pomperant rode after him, and being 
better mounted, speedily came up with him, and 
by a tremendous blow cleft him almost to the 
girdle. 

p2 
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The poor wretch had ridden in the direction 
of the troop, whom we have described as advancing 
along the ravine, and who were now not far from 
the scene of action, hoping they might succour him 
— ^but he shouted to them in vain. Had they been 
so minded, they could not have lent him aid, but 
they might have avenged him, for the victor did 
not attempt to fly, but tranquilly awaited their 
coming up. Pomperant anticipated no molestation, 
for he had recognised in the leader of the troop 
a friend — ^the Seigneur de Lalliferes. 

Meanwhile, Marcelline had descended from the 
heights, and riding up, received Pomperant's con- 
gratulations on the courage she had displayed. 
While thanking her for the important service she 
had rendered him, he added, with a look that 
bespoke the depth of his gratitude, " You have 
saved my life. I shall never forget the debt I owe 
you." 

A greeting then took place between Pomperant 
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and Lallieres, and after explanations had been 
given by the former, Lalliferes ordered half a dozen 
of his retainers to convey the bodies of Florae 
and the two troopers to a monastery in the moun- 
tains, and there cause them to be interred, taking 
care to have masses said for their souls. 

The ch&teau belonging to Lalliferes proved to be 
about three leagues offy and on arriving at it, he 
consigned Marcelline to the care of his wife, and 
then taking Fomperant to his own private chamber, 
proceeded to anoint his bruises with a sovereign 
balsam, which he affirmed would speedily heal them, 
and which afforded the sufferer almost immediate 
relief. Lalliires then left his guest, but presently 
returned with his intendant, an old and trusty 
servant, who brought with him a basket contain- 
ing cold viands and wine. Having satisfied his 
hunger, Fomperant threw himself on a couch, and, 
being much fatigued, slept soundly for several 
hours, when he was awakened by the opening of 
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the chamber-door, and by the light of a silver lamp 
burning on the table, beheld his host, who was 
accompanied by the Constable and D'Herment. 
Bourbon informed his follower that he and D'Her^ 
ment had only just reached the ch&teau, having 
been compelled to take a circuitous road among the 
mountains, in order to elude their pursuers; and he 
added, that it would be necessary to depart before 
daybreak, as the ch&teau was certain to be visited 
in the morning by some of the numerous bands of 
armed men scouring the country. 

"I am ready to set out now, for the few hours' 
sound sleep I have enjoyed have completely restored 
me," said Pomperant. "But your highness has 
been in the saddle since early morning, and must 
need rest." 

"I need meat and drink more than rest," re- 
plied Bourbon. "D'Herment and I have fasted 
more rigorously than hermita throughout the 
day." 
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" In an hour I shall be ready/' added D'Her- 
ment. "I cannot engage to satisfy my appetite 
in less than that time. I never felt the pangs of 
hunger so keenly as now." 

" You shall have wherewithal to allay them, I 
promise you/' observed Lallieres. "Come with 
me to the banqueting-hall." 

" Nay, there is plenty here/' said Bourbon, 
glancing at the viands left on the table by Pom- 
perant. " Fall to without ceremony, I pray you," 
he added. to D'Herment. "Regard me only as 
your comrade, not as your prince." 

They then sat down and attacked the pro* 
visions with great vigour. Seeing the havoc they 
were making, Lallieres sought a fresh supply of 
meat and wine, and it was well he did so, for the 
appetites of his guests appeared insatiable. At 
length, however, they declared themselves satisfied, 
and arose from the table. 

" I think your highness need not depart till 



216 THE CONSTABLE DE BOURBON. 

morning," said Lalliferes; "but if you are resolved 
to go, I will order horses for you." 

" Do so, my good friend," replied Bourbon. 
" If I remain, my retreat may be cut off." 

Lallieres then quitted the chamber to give the 
necessary orders, and Bourbon was discussing his 
route with the others, when their host reappeared, 
his looks proclaiming alarm. 

"What has happened?" demanded the Con- 
stable. 

" The Seigneur Perot de Warthy is at the 
castle gate and demands admittance in the king's 
name," replied Lalli&res. " He has a troop of 
archers with him." 

"Warthy here!" exclaimed Bourbon, turning 
pale. "Then there is good reason for appre- 
hension." 

"How will your highness have me act?" said 
Lalli&res. "You have only to command. I am 
ready to lay down my life for you. Shall I 
refuse him admittance?" 
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" No," replied Bourbon, after a moment's reflec- 
tion. ^^ Escape would then be impossible. I know 
the man. He will post himself before the castle, 
and allow no one to pass forth from the gates. 
Admit him. You can And some place of con- 
cealment for us." 

•^Easily," replied Lalliferes. And touching a 
spring in the oak wainscoting a secret panel flew 
open, disclosing a narrow passage constructed 
within the wall. ^* That passage will lead you 
to a chamber known only to myself and my in- 
tendant, where you will be perfectly safe. I will 
come to you anon." 

^^ Enough," replied Bourbon. And, taking up 

the lamp, he passed through the secret door with 

the others. 

Lallieres then summoned the intendant, and 

bidding him remove all evidences of the repast, 

descended to the outer court, and ordered the 

gates to be thrown open. 

Warthy rode into the court-yard at the head 
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of his troop, and dismounting, said, in a stem 
authoritative voice to the ch&telain, ^^I require 
the keys of the castle to be deKvered to me." 

^^By what right do you make the demand?" 
rejoined Lallidres. 

" As the king's representative," replied Warthy, 

The keys were then brought him by the warder, 
and haying seen the gate locked, and placed two 
of his own men on guard beside it, he thrust the 
bunch of keys in his girdle, and returned to 
Lalli^res, by whom he was conducted to a large 
hall on the ground floor. The attendants kept at 
a respectful distance, so that what passed between 
them was unheard. 

" Seigneur de Lalli^res," said Warthy, " I have 
reason to believe that the arch-traitor, Charles de 
Bourbon, has sought shelter beneath your roof. 
Those who screen him share his guilt. Deliver 
him up, and I will save you from all ill conse- 
quences. Attempt to shield him from justice, 
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and you will incur the severest displeasure of the 
king." 

^^ Search the castle, and if you find the prince, 
take him/' replied Lalli^res, sternly. 

"Then you do not deny that he is here?" said 
Watthy. 

" I neither deny it, nor admit it," rejoined 
Lalli^res. " Search the castle, I say. I shall 
not hinder you. I have no other answer to 
make." 

"Your answer is insolent, seigneur, and shall 
be reported to the king," said Warthy. 

" Be it so," rejoined Lalliferes. 

Warthy called the intendant, whom he recog- 
nised by his wand, and ordered him to conduct 
him over the castle. The old man did not dare 
to refuse compliance. But though the chatelain's 
private room was visited in the course of the per- 
quisition, no discovery was made. 

"Are you satisfied, sir?" inquired Lalli&res, as 
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Warthy returned to the hall, after his unsuccessful 
search. 

^^I am satisfied that Bourbon is hidden some- 
where in the ch&teau," replied Warthy, " but he 
shall not escape me. To-morrow I will institute 
a more rigorous search. I understand you have 
some guests in the ch&teau. Where are they?" 

*^The only person now here is the Demoiselle 
Marcelline d'Herment," replied Lallieres. "The 
others are gone." 

"Who are gone?" demanded Warthy. 

^^ Those you seek. They departed on foot." 

"At what time?" said Warthy. 

" Scarce half an hour before your arrival," re- 
turned Lalliferes. " I counselled them not to stay, 
and I am thankful they took my advice." 

"Was Bourbon one of them?" demanded 
Warthy. 

Lallieres remained silent, and Warthy repeated 
the question yet more authoritatively. 
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" I refuse to answer," replied the ch&telain. "I 
have said that the persons who came hither are 
gone. That is all I choose to tell you. Follow 
them, if you think proper, or remain here. You 
do not expect me to put you on their track." 

'^ You are bound to aid in capturing rebels and 
traitors," rejoined Warthy. " But I will not talk 
longer with you now. To-morrow I shall have 
more to say." 

*^ To-morrow I will speak freely," returned 
Lalli^res, "for then my friends will be out of 
your reach. Meantime, it shall not be said that I 
neglected the rites of hospitality. Will you sup 
before you retire to rest? — ^or shall my intendant 
conduct you at once to a sleeping-chamber? " 

" I do not mean to retire to rest," replied 
Warthy. " I shall visit the guard in person 
throughout the night, to assure myself that strict 
watch is kept. Let supper be served here." 

Lallifcres then withdrew. Left alone, Warthy 
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took a few turns in the great hall, and tHen flung 
himself into a chair. While doing so^ he found 
that the keys incommoded him^ so^ removing them 
from his girdle, he laid them upon the table. 

Presently afterwards a chamberlain appeared, 
followed by four serving-men, charged with the 
materials of a plentiful repast. While serving the 
dishes to Warthy, who ate all that was offered 
him, and emptied several goblets of wine, the 
chamberlain remarked the keys lying on the table, 
and it instantly occurred to him that he might be 
able to secure them. 

While replenishing Warthy's goblet, he threw 
a napkin over the keys, and immediately after- 
wards took it up again so cautiously that no sound 
was audible, and then quitted the hall, osten- 
sibly for the purpose of fetching another flask of 
wine. 

Warthy was too much engaged with his repast 
to remark what had taken place, and he was still 
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sedulously occupied when the chamberlain re- 
turned^ bringing with him another flask of wine, 
and also a second bunch of keys — ^somewhat re- 
sembling those he had carried ofl^ — and while 
moving about he let them drop on the floor. 

"Ha! give me those keys!" cried Warthy, 
angrily. 

And taking them from the chamberlain, who 
apologised for the inadvertence, he thrust them 
into his girdle. 

Just then Lalliires entered the hall, accompanied 
by Marcelline. 

'* This lady has desired me to bring her to you, 
sir," said the chli,telain. " She has a favour to ask 
of you."' 

*^ Indeed !" exclaimed Warthy, rising and bowing. 
" I trust it may be in my power to grant it." 

*^ It is merely that I may be permitted to quit 
the castle," said Marcelline. 

"Alone, fair lady, at this hour?" rejoined 
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Warthy. "I have too much consideration for 
you to grant the request." 

^^Were I to depart alone, I should have no 
fear," she replied, " but I shall have three at- 
tendants with me." 

" This is a stratagem to get Bourbon out of the 
castle," thought Warthy. "But I will defeat it, 
and secure my prey at the same time. When do 
you desire to depart?" he added to Marcelline. 

" An hour hence," she replied. 

"Well, you have my permission. You have 
three attendants, you say?" 

" Yes, three," she answered. " You can see them 
before they quit the castle." 

"Of course I shall see them," he returned. 
" They cannot depart till I am satisfied. Go fetch 
the warder," he added to an attendant. 

Presently the personage in question entered the 
hall, and Warthy told him he had granted per- 
mission to the Demoiselle d'Herment to quit the 
chdteau with three attendants. 



'- 
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*^ To-night ? " asked the warder. 

"Ay, to-night, at any hour she pleases," said 
Warthy. 

The warder bowed, and retired. 

"I am much beholden to you, messire," said 
Marcelline. 

"Nay, fair lady, I am happy to oblige you," he 
returned, gallantly. 

Marcelline then withdrew, accompanied by Lai- 
lieres, both looking well pleased. 

" I have him now," thought Warthy, as he was 
left alone. "It is needless to give any further 
instructions to the warder. He cannot unlock the 
gate without coming to me," he added, satisfying 
himself that tlie keys were safe. 

He then resumed his seat and finished his re- 
past, and when the table had been cleared by the 
serving-men, he reclined back in his chair, and 
presently fell into a doze. 

While thus slumbering, he fancied he heard the 
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trampling of horses in the court, but he did not 
disturb himself on that account, as he felt certain 
no one could get out of the castle without his 
aid. After he had slumbered on for nearly two 
hours, he was aroused by the entrance of the 
warder. 

"I have brought the keys, monseigneur," said 
the man. 

"You have come for them, you mean, sirrah," 
rejoined Warthy, ascertaining that the bunch of 
keys was hanging from his girdle. 

"I mean what I say, monseigneur," returned 
the warder, laying down the keys before him. 

"What, then, are these?" cried Warthy, hold- 
ing up the other bunch. 

^^ Those are not the keys of the castle gate," 
returned the other. 

" Ha ! I have been duped I " cried Warthy, the 
truth beginning to flash upon him. " Answer me, 
villain," he roared. "You have not allowed the 
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Demoiselle d'Herment and her attendants to de- 
part?" 

" Yes, I have. I concluded they had your lord- 
ship's full permission," replied the warder, trem- 
bling, "They brought the keys with them, and 
told me to unlock the gate. I am sorry if I have 
done wrong, but I fully believed they had your 
sanction, and so did the guard, or we should have 
stopped them." 

"Fool! idiot!" roared Warthy. "You have 
allowed the Constable de Bourbon to escape. How 
long have they been gone?" 

" Upwards of an hour," replied the warder. 

"Time enough to allow him to get fairly off," 
cried Warthy. " But I must start at once in pur- 
suit. Order my horse instantly — instantly, d'ye 
hear, sirrah? — and bid twenty archers get ready to 
attend me. The rest will remain here." 

The warder rushed forth to obey the order, and 

Q2 
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in less than five minutes Warthy had quitted the 
castle with twenty men. 

His last words to the guard were: ^^Hold this 
castle for the king^ till his majesty's pleasure shall 
be known, and keep the Seigneur de Lalli^res a 
close prisoner.'* 
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XIII. 



THE MOUNTAIN HOSTELET. 



Having got clear of the castle by the stratagem 
just described, the fugitives, apprehensive of imme- 
diate pursuit, dashed down the mountain, and^ on 
reaching tlie valley^ speeded along it as fast as 
their horses could carry them. Nor did they 
slacken their pace for more than an hour. They 
then paused to listen, but hearing nothing behind 
them, they went on somewhat more leisurely. 
They were all well mounted, for Lallieres had 
given them the. best horses in his stables. 

« 

Hitherto no plans had been fixed. Bourbon 
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would fain have persuaded D'Herment and his 
courageous sister to leave him, but they refused, 
D'Herment insisting upon acting as the Con- 
stable's guide throughout the night, lest he might 
miss his way among the mountains, and fall into 
the hands of his enemies. 

After some consideration it was decided that 
they should proceed to the Chateau de Mont- 
brison, which could be reached by daylight, and 
where Bourbon might halt, if circumstances per- 
mitted, for a brief space, and then continue his 
course towards the south. With this design, the 
party journeyed throughout the night, and, after 
crossing a chain of mountains just as day began 
to dawn, came in sight of the ancient towers of 
Montbrison. 

Bourbon's purpose, however, of sheltering him- 
self in the castle, was at once abandoned as he 

perceived a large troop of armed men, numbering 

* 

three or four hundred, riding towards Montbrison 
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through the Tallejr. Evidently, the leader of this 
troop was about to take possession of the fortress, 
and it was fortunate for the Constable that he was 
outside its walls. 

Under these circumstances, it would have been 
dangerous for lyHerment and his aster to pro- 
ceed thither, so the party still kept together, but 
as their horses were dead beaten, it was absolutely 
necessary to give the wearied animals rest. The 
fugitives were therefore compelled to enter a small 
village among the mountains, where a hostelry 
promised them all they required. 

The little inn was kept by an old couple and 
their son, Hugues. The latter took charge of the 
horses, while the old man and his wife attended to 
their guests, and quickly set before them the best 
their house ajBTorded. Bourbon having to support 
the character of a servant, went with Hugues to 
the stable, and, on entering it, was glad to perceive 
several strong horses in the stalls. 
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"My master wants to reach Vtenne without 
delay, friend/' he said to Hugues, '^ and I am sure 
he would be glad to hire horses from you to pro- 
ceed thither." 

"Your master shall have the horses, sir," re- 
plied Hugues, showing by the profound respect 
of his manner that he had recognised the person 
who addressed him. *^If you desire it," he added, 
significantly, "I will go with you myself to 
Vienne." 

"I perceive you know me, friend," rejoined 
Bourbon, "so I will not attempt further conceal- 
ment with you. You are aware of the peril in 
which I am placed?" 

"I am aware that ten thousand golden crowns 
of the sun are offered for your highness's capture,'* 
replied Hugues; "but were the reward ten times 
as great, it would not tempt me to betray you. I 
am sorry to see your highness here. I hoped you 
were already out of France." 

And he then proceeded to explain to the Con- 
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stable that the whole country was alarmed by the 
royal proclamations, and that a large body of men 
had just passed through the valley from Lyons to 
take possession of Montbrison. 

" I saw them," replied Bourbon. " But do you 
think there is danger in proceeding to Yienne? I 
want to get across the Rhone." 

*^ I know not how to advise your highness," said 
Hugues. ^^ The shortest road out of France is the 
safest you can pursue. By the time you have 
breakfasted, the horses shall be ready, and you can 
then go whithersoever you list." 

Bourbon then returned to the hostel, and, sitting 
down at a table apart from the others, a modest 
repast was set before him by the old dame. Im- 
patient to be gone, as soon as he had despatched 
his breakfast the Constable went forth again, and 
found that the horses were in readiness. By this 
time the old host had learned who was his guest, 
and professed as much devotion for him as his son 
had done. 
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"I only wish I could attend your highness in 
person," said the old man. ^^But take my son 
with you — take my horses— and may Heaven 
guard you on your way I " 

" I shall not forget your zeal, my good friend," 
replied Bourbon, much moved; ^^and I trust I 
shall one day be able to requite you." 

During breakfast, it had been arranged that the 
party should now separate. D'Herment and his 
sister proposed to return to their chateau, while the 
Constable and Pomperant resolved to make the 
best of their way to Vienne. 

Hasty adieux were exchanged at the door of the 
little hostelry. 

"Farewell, prince ! " said Marcelline to Bourbon. 
"May you re-enter France at the head of an 
army ! It will give me new life when I hear you 
have crossed the frontier." 

" Have no fear for me," rejoined Bourbon. 
" Rest assured that I shall baffle my enemies. But 
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I trust you may not suffer for your zeal in my 
behalf." 

" If the king should imprison me and my brother, 
your highness must come and deliver us," she 
replied. 

" That I engage to do," replied Bourbon. 

The parting between Pomperant and Marcelline 
was brief, but it was evident that the former felt it 
deeply. The young seigneur had already become 
passionately enamoured of the fair damsel who had 
saved his life. 

" Farewell, Marcelline," he said. *^ We shall 
meet again." 

" I trust so," she replied. 

Bourbon did not attempt to mount till Pom- 
perant was in the saddle, but as soon as his sup- 
posed master had ridden off, he followed with 
Hugues. 

Often and often did Pomperant turn to gaze at 
Marcelline, till her figure was lost in the distance. 
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XIV. 

THE MILL AT SAINT-SDiPUOSIEN. 

Compelled to avoid the public roads, the 
fugitives, on reaching the valley, traversed an 
extensive marshy plain, which would have been 
impassable without a guide, forded the Loire about 
half a league above Montrond, and after a toil- 
some journey through a wild and mountainous 
district, drew near Saint-Simphorien about an 
hour before midnight. As they could not put up 
at an auberge, Hugues proposed that they should 
seek a lodging at a mill which he pointed out 
on an eminence a short distance from the road. 
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^^I think Mattre Benoit, the miller, will take 
us in," he said. "He. is kind-hearted and hos- 
pitable, and his daughter Madelon is the prettiest 
girl in Saint-Sim phorien, and as good as she is 
pretty." 

" You know her? '* said Bourbon. 

" I persuade myself I do," replied Hugues. 
" I have given my heart to her keeping, and hope 
one day to make her my wife — that is, if we can 
obtain Benoit's consent to the marriage." 

"In that case we will go to the mill," said 
Bourbon. " You can answer for the miller's 
daughter, if not for the miller and his wife." 

"I can answer for all three," replied Hugues. 
" I will' stake my life that your highness shall be 
safe at the mill — provided we can only get in; 
and what is more, we shall have a good stable 
for the horses." 

They then rode towards the mill. Close beside 
it was Benoit's dwelling — a substantial-looking 
tenement, which showed he must have thriven 



238 THE CONSTABLE DE BOURBON*. 

in his trade. A little to the rear of the house 
were a large barn and stable. 

As the party approached the miller's abode, the 
alarm was given by the barking of a couple of 
fierce dogs in the stable-yard, and just as Hugues, 
who had dismounted for the purpose, was about to 
knock against the door with his whip, a chamber 
window was opened, and Benoit, thrusting forth 
his head, which was adorned with a tall bonnet de 
ndit, called out in a gruff voice: 

" Hola ! my masters, what do you mean by dis- 
turbing honest folk at this time of night? Go 
about your business." 

" Our business is to procure a lodging beneath 
your roof, pere Benoit," rejoined Hugues. ""Don*t 
you know me, my good friend?" 

"What! isit Hugues?" cried the miller. "What 
brings you here, boy, and who have you got with 
you?" 

At this juncture, Pomperant thought proper to 
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interpose, declaring he was a captain of the royal 
guard of archers, on the way to Vienne, to inter- 
cept the flight of the Constable de Bourbon. 

The explanation did not appear very satisfac- 

« 

tory to honest Benoit, for he rejoined in a sullen 
tone: 

"Pardieul I shan't disturb myself for you, cap- 
tain. You must go to the auberge. Good night ! " 

And he was about to shut the casement, when 
Hugues called out to him : 

^^ Hold ! pfere Benoit. You are mistaken. We 
are all friends of the Duke de Bourbon." 

*' Since you give me that assurance, Hugues, I 
am content," said the miller. '' But no enemy of 
Bourbon shall set foot in my dwelling, if I can. 
prev^t it." 

^^ By Saint Louis ! I am glad to hear you say 
so, good Benoit," cried the Constable. '^ Admit us 
without fear. Bourbon has no better friend than 
myself." 
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" That voice ! " exclaimed Benoit. " Oh, if it 
should turn out to be the Constable in person ! '' 

" You have not made a bad guess, pfere Benoit," 
rejoined Hugues. " Come down as quickly as you 
can, and, meantime, let me have the key of the 
stable.'* 

"Here it is," replied the miller, throwing him 
the key from the window. ^' But wait till Madelon 
can go with you, for the dogs are loose." 

"Oh, I'll wait. I don't want to be torn in 
pieces," said Hugues, laughing, as he picked up 
the key. 

Benoit then disappeared, and his voice was, sub- 
sequently heard from within calling to his wife 
and daughter to get up immediately. Madelon 
was already astir, having recognised her lover^s 
voice, and ere many minutes opened the door, and 
as she held a light in her hand, it could be seen 

* 

that Hugues had not overrated her beauty. . Nothing 
daunted by the presence in which he stood, her 
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lover clasped her in his arms, and snatched a few 
hasty kisses. Disengaging herself as quickly as 
she could from his embrace, the blushing damsel 
turned to the others, both of whom had dismounted 
and fastened their horses to a rail, and begging 
them to enter, ushered them into a large plainly- 
furnished but comfortable-looking room. At the 
same moment, the miller and his wife, each carry- 
ing a light, came down an oak staircase which 
communicated with the rooms above. 

Feeling that disguise was unnecessary, and that 
he could safely trust the worthy miller, Bourbon 
had removed his hood, and no sooner did Benoit 
look upon him than he exclaimed : 

^^ Ay, there stands the Duke de Bourbon. I 
knew his voice the moment I heard it. Look, wife, 
'tis he I — ^'tis his highness ! " 

So saying, he threw himself at the Constable's 
feet, and his dame followed his example. So de- 
monstrative were they in their devotion, that Bour- 
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bon could scarcely persuade them to rise. When 
they regained their feet, Madelon came forward to 
pay him like homage. 

" No, no, that must not be, my pretty damsel," 
said Bourbon, checking her. And he added, with 
a smile, ^^ Go with Hugues to the stable. He needs 
your protection from the dogs." 

" Ay, take a lantern and ga with him, Madelon," 
said her father. " Show him where to find food 
for the horses." 

As the young couple departed, the miller's wife, 
Margot, a comely, middle-aged woman, threw a 
heap of wood on the hearth, and in a few minutes 
a blazing fire cast a cheerful glow around. While 
she was thus employed, an active-looking female 
servant, about Madelon's age, and not without 
some pretension to good looks,, tripped down the 
staircase, and hastened to spread a snow-white 
cloth upon the table, and make other preparations 
for supper. Babet, for so she was named, took 
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Bourbon for a serving-maiiy and would have as- 
signed him a place at the lower end of the table, 
but her mistress soon set this matter right, and ere 
long the two fugitiyes were seated opposite each 
other, discussing i^ very substantial repast. 

By this time Madelon and Hugues had returned 
from the stables, and the young man took his seat 
at a respectful distance from his superiors. Before 
he had finished his supper, Babet, who had gone 
up-stairs with her mistress, came down again, and 
made the satisfactory announcement that chambers 
were ready for the guests, whereupon Bourbon 
and Pomperant immediately arose, and prepared to 
retire, intimating their intention of departing an 
hour before dawn. 

The females having likewise retired, Benoit and 
Hugues drew near the fire, and fell fast asleep, 
but they were speedily roused from their slumbers 
by the fierce barking of the dogs. Both started 
to their feet in great alarm, as the trampling of 

r2 
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horses, mingled with the clank of arms, was heard 
outside, and left no doubt that a troop of cavalry 
was at hand. 

Without a moment's delay, Benoit extinguished 
the lamp which unluckily had been left burning on 
the table, and rushed up the staircase to warn the 
fugitives. 

In another minute a loud knocking was heard at 
the door, and an authoritative voice demanded im- 
mediate admittance. Hugues, however, made no 
reply, but reconnoitring the party through the 
window, perceived that it consisted of some twenty 
mounted men-at-arms, whose leader was knocking 
against the door with the handle of his sword. 

" Unfasten the door instantly, I say," cried this 
personage, " or my men shall burst it open. Some 
one must be astir, for a light has just been ex- 
tinguished.'* 

*^I knew that cursed light had betrayed us," 
groaned Hugues. '^ If the saints do not help us 
now, Bourbon will certainly be captured ! '* 
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Just then the creaking oi a window on the 
upper floor was heard^ and a voice^ which Hugues 
recognised as that of the miller, called out, ^^ Who 
are you, and what is the meaning of this dis- 
turbance?" 

" I am the Seigneur Perot de Warthy,'* re- 
turned the officer. ^' I am in quest of the traitor 
and rebel, Charles de Bourbon. I have tracked 
him to this neighbourhood, and shall search the 
house, to see if he is concealed within it" 

^^ Mercy on us! what is to be done?" ejaculated 
Hugues. 

^^ You must look for the Constable de Bourbon 
elsewhere," replied Benoit, in a surly tone. ^^ You 
won't find him here." 

" I am by no means sure of that," rejoined 
Warthy. " Are you the miller? " 

" I am Benoit, the miller, at your service." 

'^Then listen to me, Maitre Benoit," continued 
Warthy, " and give heed to what I say. By har- 
bouring Bourbon you incur the punishment of 
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death, and if he is concealed within your house, 
and you do not at once deliver him up, I will 
hang you at your own threshold." 

" I have nothing to fear on that score," returned 
the miller, resolutely. 

" Bravely answered ! " exclaimed Hugues. *^ My 
father-in-law that is to be is a true man. But I 
am afraid his courage wHl be severely tried anon." 

^^ Are you going to open the door, rascal, or 
must I break it down?" roared Warthy. " I have 
been trifled with long enough." 

" Have a moment's patience and I will let you 
in," returned Benoit. 

^^ Be speedy, then," said Warthy. " Surround 
the house," he added to his men, " and see that no 
one gets out at the back." 

The trampling of horses, accompanied by the 
clanking of arms, proved that this order was 
promptly obeyed. 

'* Bourbon's only chance is gone," ejaculated 
Hugues. 
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As the exclamatioii was made, the miller, fol- 
lowed by Bourbon and Pomperant^ both with their 
swords drawn, descended to the room. Madelon 
came down quickly after them. 

^^Pass out at this window, monseigneur," said 
Benoit^ in a low voice to the Constable, moving 
towards the back of the room. " You may gain 
the wood at the foot of the hill." 

" H^ve a care/* whispered Hugues. ^' The house 
is surrounded by soldiers." 

" Open the window at once," said Bourbon, " I 
will cut my way through them.** 

" Give me a sword, pfere Benoit," swd Hugues. 

"Here is one," rejoined Madelon, unhooking a 
weapon from the wall, and presenting it to him. * 

" Stay a moment, monseigneur," said Benoit. 
"A plan occurs to me. I should have thought 
of it before, but I am so bewildered. Underneath 
this room there is a vault where I store my corn 
before grinding it Will it please you to hide 
there?" 
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^^ If the retreat should be discovered^ we shall 
be caught like rats in a trap, and can offer no 
defence," objected Bourbon. 

^^ My father has not explained that there is a 
communication between the vault and the mill," 
interposed Madelon. ^' Tour highness can get out 
that way, should it be necessary." 

" The entrance to the vault is there — under the 
staircase," urged the miller. " Madelon will con- 
duct your highness. Lift the trap, girl — lift it 
quickly," he added to his daughter. 

The trap-door was soon opened by Madelon, 
who descended by means of a ladder into the 
vault, and was instantly followed by the fugitives, 
the trap-door being shut by Hugues, who went 
down last. 

Scarcely had they disappeared, when the outer 
door was burst open with a tremendous crash, and 
Warthy, sword in hand, and followed by four 
men-at-arms, rushed into the house. Alarmed by 
the noise, Margot and Babet hurried down the 
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staircase, bearing lights, both screaming loudly as 
they perceived Benoit upon his knees before 
Warthy, who held a sword to his throat. Flying 
towards them, and kneeling to Warthy, Margot 
besought him, in piteous terms, to spare her hus- 
band's life. 

" Harm him not, and I will tell all," she cried, 
almost frightened out of her wits. 

" Speak out then at once, woman," said Warthy. 
"Where is the traitor Bourbon hidden?" 

" Hold your tongue, wife, I command you," said 
tlie stout-hearted miller. 

" But I can't stand by and see your throat cut, 
Benoit," she rejoined. " I must speak." 

"Certainly you must, unless you desire to be- 
come a widow," said Warthy. " You may as well 
confess that Bourbon is here. Your looks betray 
you. He cannot escape, for the house is sur- 
rounded, and I don't mean to leave a hole or corner 
unvisited. Where is the traitor, I say?" 

"Where is he, Benoit?" she cried, appealing to 



I 
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her husband. "For my sake, don't sacrifice your- 
self." 

" Woman, you have lost your senses," said the 
miller, angrily. ^' What do I know about the 
Duke de Bourbon?" 

" You know a great deal more than you appear 
inclined to tell, rascal," rejoined Warthy. "But I 
will have the truth from you. I give you five 
minutes for consideration," he added, releasing him, 
" and if at the end of that time Bourbon be not 
forthcoming, I will execute my threat, and hang 
you at your own door." 

Without another word, he took the light which I 

JVIargot had set down upon the table, and, signing to 
two of his men to follow him, ascended the staircase. 

In less than five minutes he came down again, his | 

I 

countenance betraying anger and disappointment. 

" Well, have you found him?" inquired Benoit, 
who had not been allowed to exchange a word with 
his wife during Warthy's absence. 
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"Not yet, but I soon shall," replied Warthy. 
^^ He has only just left his conch. Now, madame," 
he continued, in a stern tone, to Margot, ^^ do you 
desire to see your husband hanged?'' 

"Oh no, monseigneur! I would rather you 
hanged me than Benoit." 

"Nonsense! I don't hang women. Speak! or 
my men will take your husband forth. Where is 
Bourbon hidden?" 

" I can't tell," she sobbed* " But if he is hidden 
anywhere, it must be in — ^in — the vault." 

"A plague upon your mischievous tongue!" 
cried her husband, reproachfully. 

" Don't blame me, Benoit," she cried. " I 
couldn't bear to see you hanged." 

" At last we have got the truth," muttered 
Warthy. " I knew the woman wouldn't hold out. 
Show me the way to the vault, madame." 

"I forbid you," said Benoit, authoritatively. 

^^Take care what you are about, sirrah," cried 
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Warthy; ^*you will only make your own position 
worse. Now, madame I " 

At this moment the trap-door^ which had been 
elevated a few inches so as to allow the person 
beneath it to overhear what was going on in the 
room, suddenly fell with a clap, that attracted the 
attention of Warthy. 

Snatching up the light, he flew in the direction 
of the noise, and instantly detected the trap-door. 
" Soh ! I have found it ! " he exclaimed. " Here is 
the entrance to the vault. Open this trap-door," 
he added to his men. 

The order being promptly obeyed, Madelon was 
discovered standing on the upper steps of the 
ladder. 

" A woman ! " exclaimed Warthy, surprised. 
" And, by my faith, a very pretty one, too ! 
Take care, mademoiselle ! My men are coming 
down into the vault to look for your companions." 

^^Let me come up first," she rejoined, placing 
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herself in the mouth of the trap, so as to obstruct the 
descent of the soldiers. ^^ It will be useless for you 
to search the vault. Tou will find no one there." 

^^ I shan't take your word for that^ made- 
moiselle/' rejoined Warthy. '^Make way. My 
men must go down." 

Madelon was obliged to. obey, and the four 
soldiers instantly descended. 

In another minute, Warthy, who was listening 
anxiously, heard shouts and the noise of a struggle 
within the vault, and he called to know whether 
Bourbon had been captured. 

" Yes, we've caught him," replied a soldier from 
below. 

. " Well done, my brave fellows ! " cried Warthy. 
" You shall be handsomely rewarded. Bring him 
up at once." 

'^ Fear nothing, father," said Madelon, noticing 
the miller's consternation. " It is not the Con- 
stable." 
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^^ Heaven be praised for that !" exclaimed 
Benoit 

A man-at-arms now ascended from the vault. 
After him came the captive, and then the three 
other soldiers. 

"Why, this is not Bourbon!" cried Warthy, 
regarding the prisoner. 

" I told your men so, captain," replied Hugues— - 
for it was he — " but they wouldn't believe me." 

"Go down again instantly, and make further 
search," roared Warthy. " He is there." 

" There was no one in the vault but this man, 
whom we took to be Bourbon in disguise," replied 
one of the soldiers. 

" Has the vault an outlet ? " demanded Warthy. 

" Oh yes," returned the soldier, " there is a door 
at the farther end, but it is locked." 

"Then I have lost my prize," cried Warthy. 
" He has escaped. You shall be hanged, rascal, for 
assisting the traitor," he added, furiously, to 
Hugues. 
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" Give me my life, captain, and TU tell you 
where to find him/' rejoined the prisoner. 

*^ If you utter a word, you need think no more 
of me, Hugues/' said Madelon. 

" Heed her not, fellow," said Warthy. ^* Bettei* 
lose your mistress than your life." 

" I am quite of your opinion, captain," rejoined 
Hugues. *^I don't like the thought of a halter. 
On the understanding, then, that I am to be 
spared ^" 

" Recollect what the consequences will be," 
interrupted Madelon. 

" Avoid the rope, if you are wise," said Warthy. 

** I mean to do so, captain," replied Hugues. 
^^His highness the Constable and his companion 
have taken refuge in the mill." 

"Miserable craven!" exclaimed Madelon, scorn- 
fully. " Hanging is too good for you." 

" If you have misinformed me, you know the 
fate that awaits you," said Warthy to Hugues. 
« To the mill I" 
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Just as he was about to quit the house, a sudden 
glare filled the room, rendering every object as 
visible as it would have been in broad day. No 
doubt could exist as to the cause of this illu- 
mination. 

"Gracious Heavens! the mill is on fire!" ex- 
claimed Benoit. 

The shouts of the men-at-arms outside confirmed 
the truth of the ejaculation, and the guard sta- 
tioned at the dpor vociferated, 

" The mill is on fire, captain ! " 

"Take care no one escapes from it," roared 
Warthy, in reply. 

" Powers of mercy ! what an accident ! " ex- 
claimed Hugues, his countenance reflecting the 
horror depicted on the faces of all around. " The 
Constable de Bourbon will be burnt to death ! " 

" No, no, he won't," cried Warthy, who re- 
mained perfectly calm, even at this exciting mo- 
ment. " But he will be forced out of his hiding- 
place." 
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On this lie quitted the house with his men, 
leaving a guard outside the door. 

No sooner was he gone than Hugues went up 
to the miller, who looked almost stnpified, and 
clapping him on the shoulder^ said^ with a grin^ 

^ I set the mill on fire, p&re Benoit.** 

^^ You did P exclaimed the miller; ^ a nice piece 
of work youVe done. And you make a joke of it| 
rascal — you laugh.'' 

^^ Laugh I to be sure. And so will you, pire 
Benoit, when you know why I set it on fire.'^ 

^^ Mother of Heaven ! how it bums ! ** exclaimed 
Margoty as the glare momentarily increased in bril- 
liancy, and the roaring of the flames and the 
crackling of the timber could be distinctly heard. 

^^ My poor old mill I ^ cried Benoit, in a despair- 
ing voice* ^^ I shall never behold it again I " 

^^ Cheer up^ father/' said Madelon« <^ I told 
Hugues to set fire to it — indeed, I helped him." 

^^ YHiat I you have assisted to make me a beggar^ 
and then bid me cheer up !" cried the miller* 

TOL. !• S 
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" The loss of the mill won't make you a beggar, 
father. I know hettier than that,*' she rejoined. 
<*I felt sure you wouldn't mind any sacrifice to 
save the Duke de Bourbon." 

f^That I shouldn't!" exclaimed Benoit, "But 
how will the burning of my mill save him? 
Mercy on us ! how the flames roar I*^ 

" I like to hear them roar,", said Madelon* " And 
I'm glad the fire burns so furiously. It will dis- 
tract the soldiers, and enable the Constable and 
the Seigneur Fomperant to get off unobserved." 

"Heavens! they are not in the mill?" exclaimed 
Margot. 

" No, they are at the stable, I hope, by this 
time," rejoined Madelon. "How lucky it was, 
Hugues, that I shut up the dogs ! " 

"If we can only get out the horses, all will be 
well," he replied. " I must be off to the stable. 
Go6d night, p^re Benoit ! I hope soon to bring 
you good tidings." 
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** You can ^et away safely now/* said Madelon, 
cautiously opening the back window. ** There is 
no one here now, and the smoke will hide you." 

Despite the danger, Hugues snatched a parting 
kiss from his charmer's lips, and then sprang 
through the window. 

The burning mill formed a magnificent spec- 
tacle, being now wrapped in flames from top to 
bottom, while blazing flakes fell from the sails. 
Having highly combustible material to deal with, 
the fire had made rapid progress. Fortunately the 
dense volume of smoke that arose from the blazing 
structure was carried by the wind in the direc- 
tion of the stable, and the vapour served to screen 
Hugues from the observation of the men-at-arms, 
who were all collected round the mill. Amongst 
them Hugues descried Warthy, and heard him ex- 
claim, in a loud and angry voice, that he was cer- 
tain Bourbon was not in the mill. 

. " Had he and his companion been there, th^y 
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must have come forth," he said. "They would 
never submit to be roasted alive." 

Not a moment was to be lost Hugues hurried 
off to the stable, and was rejoiced to find, on reach- 
ing it, that Bourbon and Pomperant were already 
mounted. His own horse was also in readiness, 
and he was no sooner in the saddle than the party 
galloped off. 

They had not ridden far, however, when a loud 
shout, proceeding from the scene of the conflagra- 
tion, proclaimed that their flight was discovered* 
Warthy and his men were starting in pursuit. 

Sounds also arose from the little town of Saint* 
Simphorien, proving that its inhabitants had been 
roused from their slumbers by the alarm of fire^ 
while the loud clangour of a church bell, violently 
rung, broke the stillness of the night 

" Poor Benoit will have plenty of help in case 
his house should catch fire," remarked Hugues. 
" All the good folks of Saint-Simphorien will be 
with him presently." 
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'<FaU not to teU him I wiU lebuild his mill,'' 
said Bourbon. 

'^ Your highness need not trouble yourself on 
that scorsy" rejoined Hngues. ^^Benoit is rich 
enough to rebuild the mill himself. He will 
think nothing of the loss, provided your highness 
eseapes," 

" We must spur our horses sharply, if we would 
escape," cried Pomperant, looking back. ^ Warthy 
and his men are better mounted than we are, and 
are gaining upon us." 

"But they won't catch us," rejoined Hugues. 
" We shall reach yonder thicket before them, and 
then we are safe." 

"By Saint Denis, it galls me to the quick to 
fly thus before such caitiffs!" cried Bourbon. 
"Let us wait for them. That villain Warthy 
shall pay for his temerity." 

"He shall pay for it, but not now," rejoined 
Pomperant. "On — on — for Heaven's sake! I 
implore your highness not to risk your life in a 
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miserable encounter. Consider that a kingdom is 

at stake." 

" Right," rejoined the Constable. " En avant ! " 
And dashing his spurs rowel-deep into his horse^ 

he galloped swiftly on, the others keeping close 

beside him. 

In a few minutes more the party reached the 

« 

thicket in safety, and, guided by Hugues, plunged 
unhesitatingly into its depths. 
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XV. 



YIB9HX. 



All Warthy's cfibrts to discoTer the fugitives 
were fruitless, though he sent half his men into the 
thicket, and continued himself to skirt it with the 
others till some hours after daybreak, when he gave 
up the quest. 

He did not return to the mill^ deeming that 
Benoit had been sufficiently punished by the de* 
struction of his property^ but shaped his course 
towards Vienne^ under the impression that Bourbon 
would attempt to cross the bridge over the Rhdne 
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at tbat town^ and, if 80| he might still be able to 

intercept him. 

In this expectation he rode on to Rive de Gier^ 

where he halted for a while to recruit both men and 

horses^ and at the same time instituted inquiries as 

to the fugitives, but could learn nothing of them. 

Then, crossing a mountainous ridge, in the midst 

of which towered Mont Filas, he descended, to- 
wards evening, through vine-dad slopes to the 

lovely valley, through which rushes the broad and 

impetuous Bhone, hurrying on its way to the 

Mediterranean. 

On the farther bank of the river stood the 
ancient and picturesque town of Vienne — ancient 
indeed it may well be termed, since it existed long 
before Lyons, and was a flourishing city in the 
time of the Romans, of whose occupation it still 
boasts many monuments. 

Facing the river, which almost washed the steps 
leading to its grand portal, stood the Cathedral of 
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Saint Maurice — a vast and stately pile. Behind 
it was grouped a multitude of buildings^ remark- 
able for their quaint and fantastic architecture, in 
the midst of which rose many a lofty tower^ while 
here and there could be discerned a Roman arch 
or temple, proclaiming the great antiquity of the 
place. 

The background of the picture was formed by 
precipitous hills. On the summit of one of them, 
known as Mont Salomon, stood a strong fortress, 
which from its position completely commanded the 
yaUey and this part of the river. The castle was of 
Soman origin, the donjon being built by the first 
Caesar, and, according to tradition, Pilate was im-> 
prisoned within it. 

All was picturesque about Vienne — ^its fortified 
walls, its cathedral, its churches, towers, Roman 
monuments, and overhanging castle. But not the 
least striking feature was its antique stone bridge, 
with crenellated parapets and lofty towers. From 
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one of the latter, called the Tour de Mauconseil, it 
was said that Pilate threw himself into the river^ 
which rushed with overwhelming force through 
the narrow arqhes of the bridge. Unluckily for the 
truth of the legend, the tower was built some 
centuries latjer than the event supposed to be con- 
nected with it could possibly have occurred. Not- 
withstanding this, the Tour de Mauconseil had an 
ill repute. More than once it had been struck by 
lightning, and no sentinel would remain on its 
summit during a storm. 

Towards this evil tower Warthy proceeded on 
arriving at Saint-Colombe — as the little suburb on 
the right bank of the Khdne is designated. Qaes^ 
tioning the guard stationed at the gate^ he ascer- 
tained that no persons answering to the description 
of the fugitives had crossed the bridge on that day. 
Ever since the king's proclamation in regard to 
Bourbon's treason, strict watch had been kept, and 
no one allowed to pass without examination — a 
precautionary measure which Warthy felt certain 
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would prevent the fugitives from attempting to 
cross the bridge. 

On further inquiry, he learnt that lower down 
the river, at Ampuis, there was a ferry, which 
might not be guarded, and he determined .to pro- 
ceed thither without loss of time. Accordingly, 
despatching half his men across the bridge, with 
orders to proceed along the left bank of the river, 
until they arrived opposite Ampuis, he set off with 
the others towards the ferry in question. 

Animated by the hope of intercepting Bourbon, 
and dreading lest he should cross the river before 
his arrival, Warthy hurried on, regardless of the 
fatigue he had previously endured. His spirit 
communicated itself to his men, and they followed 
him without a murmur; no doubt anticipating a 
share in the reward. 

The road pursued by Warthy was singularly 
beautiful, and carried him past vine-clad slopes, 
backed by the. chain of mountains which he had 
just crossed. But he was insensible to the charms 
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of the scenery, and did not even notice a lofty 
Boman obelisk on the opposite bank of the river. 
He looked only for his men, and when he saw 
them issue from the gates of Vienne, he was 
content. 

Now and then he watched the turbid waters of 
the Rhdne as they swept past him, and envied the 
rapidity of the current, wishing he could speed on 
as swiftly. But the shades of night had fallen, 
the mountains were shrouded, and the beauties 
of the banks were obscured before he approached 
Ampuis. Still, any object on the darkling river 
was discernible. 

For some little time he had lost sight of the 
detachment on the opposite bank — the men having 
been forced to go inland on account of rocks and 
other obstacles which they encountered in their 
course — and he looked anxiously for their reap- 
pearance. 
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XVI. 



THE BOCK IK THE RHONE. 



- Haying conduoted Warthy thus far, we will 
now see what had become of the fugitives. 

Aided by Hugues, whose intimate acquaintance 
with the country was of the utmost service, Bour- 
bon and his companion had managed to steal out 
of the thicket in which they had secreted them- 
selves, and passing through a long ravine, had 
crossed the chain of mountains lying between 
them and the valley of the Rh8ne, and had de- 
scended the vine-clad slopes bordering the noble 
river. 
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They did not, however, make for Vienne — 
Hugues having ascertained from a peasant that 
the bridge was strictly guarded — ^but proceeded 
at once to Ampuis, where they hoped to cross by 
the ferry. Bourbon now proposed that Hugues 
should leave him, but the faithful fellow begged 
so earnestly to be allowed to go on, that at last 
the Constable assented. 

At Ampuis, which was then, as now, renowned 
for its delicious wine, known as Cote Eotie, they 
alighted at an auberge close by the river, and ob- 
tained some refreshment, of which they stood 
greatly in need, together with a flask or two of 
generous wine. Here they left the horses, the 
poor brutes being too jaded to proceed farther, 
and renovated by the repast, hastened to the ferry^ 
which was at no great distance from the inn. The 
ferry-boat, it may be mentioned, was not rowed 
across the river, but being fastened by a rope to a 
rock in the middle of the stream^ swung to and 
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fro^ like a flying-bridge. At this juncture it wa3 
chained to a post on the river-side — ^nd passengers 
just then requiring to cross. 

When the party approached the ferryman, it 
was so dark that he coidd not distinguish them 
very clearly. But he looked hard at Bourbon, and 
showed by his manner that his suspicions were 
awakened. 

« We want to cross the river instantly, friend," 
said Fomperant. 

"What am I to have?'' inquired the ferryman. 

"A gold crown," replied Fomperant, without 
hesitation. 

** That's not enough," said the ferryman. " I 
ought to have ten gold crowns at the least." 

"Well, you shall have them — but be quick," 
said Fomperant. 

"A moment, and I'll be with you," said the 
ferryman, running towards the inn. 

" We are discovered ! " cried Bourbon. " The 
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villain has gone {ot assistance. Ha! what is 
that?" he added, as the trampling of horses was 
heard. 

As he looked anxiously in the direction, Wartby 
and his men came in sight* 

^^ Our pursuers are at hand I " exclaimed Fom- 
perant. ^^ Jump into the boat at once." 

In another moment all three had embarked. 

The boat was large, heavy, and flat-bottomed, 
built to transport horses and cattle, as well as 
passengers, across the river* A minute or so 
elapsed before Hugues could unchain it, and the 
delay was sufficient to bring Warthy near enough 
to distinguish the fugitives, and at once compre* 
bending their designs, he redoubled his speeds 

" 'Tis Bourbon ! I see him 1 " he vociferated. 

No sooner did the ferryman become aware of 
the approach of the troop, than he turned back to 
prevent the departure of the fugitives. But ho 
was too late. The boat had been pushed from 
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the Strand by means of a pole which Fomperant 
had seized, and was swinging slowly towards the 
centre of the stream* But there was another boat 
of lighter construction and smaller size fastened 
to a post close by^ and the ferryman busied himself 
in preparing it, and by the time Warthy and his 
men came up it was ready. 

"'Tis he you seek, captain!" he cried — "'tis 
the Constable de Bourbon. A hundred crowns, 
and you shall have him/' 

"Thou art an extortionate knave; but I agree," 
replied Warthy. 

Dismounting, and commanding six of his men 
to follow him, he sprang into the boat, which was 
pushed off by the ferryman. Its load, however, 
was too great to allow it to move expeditiously, 
and thus a minute or two was lost. However, 
there seemed little chance of escape for the fugi- 
tives, since at this moment the soldiers, tracking 
the left bank of the river, made their appearance, 

VOL. I. T 



274 .THE CO^TABLE JM BOUBBON. 

^d hastened towards the landing-place of thd 
ferry. 

Nothing now zemained to. &e fugitives, who 
were, of courseji ahve to the imminence of their 
peril, but to cut the rope and drop down tiie river. 
This was done, but not so quickly as could have 
been desired. The rope was stout, and resisted 
Pompeiant's efforts to sever it with his poniard. 
While he was thuis employed, several shots were 
fired by the soldiers, who, as we have said, were 
riding up to the landing-{>]a€e, but without effect. 

As soon as it was set free the boat was carried 
rapidly down the river, and other shots fired at its 
occupants feU short of theic mark. Warthy in- 
stantly followed in pursuit, and now began to regret 
that his boat was overloaded, her quickness being 
much impeded from this cause. Nevertheless, he 
felt confident that his prey could not escape hira. 
His men had their arquebuses with them, but he 
would not allow them to fire. 
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^ I miBi take the traitor aKve/' he said.. 

Notwithstanding aE the fenyman's efforts, he 
gxdiied verj slightly^ i£ at all, i2pon. the fugitives, 
who were swept on by the izapetuoiift cmrenty and 
for nearly half a league they kept well ahead. Any 
attempt to land wovdd have been dangerouBy as 
soldiers were riding after thenx on either bank, and 
an occasional shot warned, theoi of their ri^. It 
was an exciting chase, both to pursuers and pur- 
sued, and promised to become more so before it 
waa tezmiiuated. 

Hitherto^ the boat containing Bourbon andl his 
fortunes had pursued its course without encountei- 
ix^ any obstacle^ though the course of the Khdne 
is beset by numerous sand-banks; aaad Warthy had 
been equally lucky. But the channel was now 
narrowed by high rocks on either side, Bxii thus 
conlined, the river rushed on with the swiftness of 
a mill-race. 

The pass was considered dangerous even by ex- 

t2 
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perienced boatmen^ as there were many sunken 
rocks within it« But if the fugitives were here 
exposed to a fresh peril^ they escaped one to 
which they had hitherto been subjected, for the 
precipices kept the soldiers away from the riveri 
and the firing of arquebuses ceased« 

Another circumstance seemed favourable to the 
fugitives. Even in daytime the pass was sombre, 
but now it was buried in gloom. In places where 
the rocks overhung the river it was almost pitch-- 
dark. Owing to this obscurity, the fugitives could 
no longer be distinguished, and Warthy becoming 
apprehensive lest they might contrive to catch at 
some projecting ledge of rock or overhanging tree, 
and allow him to shoot past them, stood up in 
the boat, trying to peer through the gloom^ but 
could discern nothing save the reflexion of the 
stars on the darkling current. Though he listened 
intently, no sound met his ear except the rushing 
of the impetuous river. 
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He then ordered two of his men to discharge 
their arquebuses, and, by the momentary illumina- 
tion thus afforded^ found that his fears were not 
wholly groundless. But for the precaution he had 
taken he might have passed the fugitives unob- 
served. They had struck, it appeared, against a 
rock, . which reared itself above the stream about 
twenty yards from the left bank, and were now 
vainly endeavouring to get the boat free. 

Warthy instantly directed the ferryman to make 
for the rock, and at the same time ordered an- 
other discharge of arquebuses to guide him, re- 
iterating hia injimctions to his men that Bourbon 
must be taken alive. 

The ferryman performed his part of the busi- 
ness successfully. In another moment the boat 
struck against the rock, and with a violence that 
shook her from head to stem. Both parties were 
now close together, and the soldiers immediately 
attempted to board the ferry-boat, but were beaten 
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back with the loes of one of thfcir number, wlio 
was wounded and thrown into the riTer. 

In a seoGSid attempt^ howeyer, they were more 
successful^ and the feny-^boat became the sceQe of a 
desperate conflict, in which personal strength was 
displayed rather than skill. Indeed, the space was 
so confined that swords could scarcely be used. 

After a furious struggle, which enduz^ed for a few 
minutes, both Pomperant and Hugues were thrown 
down, and a general attack was made upon Bour- 
bon, who was standing near the head of the boat. 

Warthy summoned him to surrender, saying that 
resistance was useless, but he rep&d by striking 
down the foremost of his opponents, and the man 
fell overboard. Bourbon, being then hard pressed 
by Warthy and two others, who turned their swords 
against him, sprang backwards upon the rock, which 
rose about a couple .of feet aboye the water, pre- 
senting a rugged summit, on which not more liian 
two or three persons could find standing room. 
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" Hold backl *' cried Warthy to his men. ^I( 
we advance we shall dxiTe him into the river, and 
I shall lose my prize^ and you your reward. Listen 
to me^ Charles de Bourbon/' he added to the 
C(»istable. '^For the last time, I aummcHi you to 
surrender." 

"Not while I can defend myselfi'* rejoined Bour- 
bon. " Come and take me. You dare not come 
alone." 

" You are mistaken^ traitor," cried Warthy, 
courageously. " I can capture you without as- 
sistance." 

"Make good your vaunt, then," said Bourbon. 
" Drag me £rom this rock, and I will yield " 

"I accept the challenge," rejoined Warthy, re- 
solutely. " I have no fear of the issue of a conflict 
with a traitor. Gruilt will unnerve your arm — 
justice will strengthen mine. Move not, I charge 
you," he added to his men. " Leave me to fight 
it out alone." 
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So saying, he leaped upon the rock, 

Bourbon did not oppose him, but drew back 
slightly to give him room. 

They now stood face to face, eyeing each other 
fiercely — ^the one thirsting for vengeance, the other 
animated with the hope of achieving a feat which 
would ensure him a great reward and endless re- 
nown, 

" Swords are useless here," said Warthy. 

" Use your poniard, then," replied Bourbon, 
sheathing his sword. 

His example was followed by Warthy, and in 
another moment each held a poniard in his right 
hand, while with his left he grasped the corre- 
sponding hand of his adversary, 

" You are a brave man, Warthy," said Bourbon, 
" and I am loth to kill you, but you have sought 
your own destruction. You will never leave this 
rock alive." 

"I will leave it alive, and take you with me, 
traitor," rejoined the other. 



THE CONSTABLE DE BOURBON. 281 

N9 more vras said. Each released the hand he 
had till that moment tightly clutched, and a 
terrible struggle commenced, either combatant 
striving, with all his force, to prevent his anta- 
gonist from using his weapon. Notwithstanding 
their leader's injunctions, his men would have come 
to his assistance, if they could have done so, but 
Warthy himself was in the way, his back being to- 
wards the boat, and Bourbon could not be reached 
save through him. 

For more than a minute the combatants re- 
mained locked in each other's embrace, unable to 
strike a blow. Warthy exerted all his strength to 
drag the Constable into the boat, but he might as 
well have striven to uproot an oak, or move the 
solid rock beneath his feet. At last, exhausted by 
futile eff>rts, he sought to extricate himself from 
the crushing gripe in which he was held, and 
partially succeeding, tried to use his poniard. But 
Bourbon caught his wrist as he raised the weapon, 
and thus had him completely at his mercy. 
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" Swear to take off your mesa and trouUe me 
no further," said the Constable, ^^ and I will grant 
you your life." 

"Never!" exclaimed Waxthy, again vainly 
struggling to get iree, and calling on his men to 
succour him. 

But, ere assistance could be rendered, Bourbon's 
poniard pierced his heart, and his body was flung 
into the rushing BhSne. 

Scared by their leader's fate, the two soldiers 
held back for a moment, and this allowed Bourbon 
time to draw hia sword, and successfully repel the 
attack made upon him. 

One of his assailants was speedily sent to join 
Warthy, and was swept off by the greedy current. 
The other retreated towards the farther end of the 
boat, whidier he was pursued by Bourbon. His 
comrades, who had been occupied in guarding 
Pomperant and Hugues, instantly joined him, and 
all three attacked the Constable. But the captives 
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being now free, the soldieni wete boob overpowered. 
Two were dam bj Bourbon, and the last was 
thrown overboard by Pompezant. 

AU Bourbon's enemies were now disposed of 
exoept the ferryman, who had taken no part in the 
conflict, anticipating a very different result. The 
man now endeavoured to push off his boat, but was 
prevented by Hugues, who seized the oars. 

Half paralysed by terror, the miperable wretch 
begged his life in piteous terms, calling upon all 

the saints to witness that he had been an involun- 
tary agent in the attempt at capturing the Con- 
stable, and affirming that he was delighted at its 
failure. His quavering tones belied his words, and, 
disgusted by his mendacity, Hugues would have 
thrown him into the river, but Bourbon interposed, 
ofiering the caitiff his life, parovided he landed 
them safely. 

AH the party having embarked in the boat, it 
was soon set free, and in another minute the stony 
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mass, which had been the scene of so terrible a 
conflict, and which was afterwards known as 
" Bourbon's Rock," was left far behind. 

The current bore them swiftly through the 
narrow pass, the river widened, the precipices dis^ 
appeared, and gave way to vine-clad slopes. 

Bourbon would have now landed, but he was 
deterred by perceiving some of Warthy's men on 
the left bank. Luckily, the boat escaped their 
notice, but mistrusting the ferryman, Hugues 
threatened to stab him if he made the slightest 
signal. 

This danger avoided, they went on for two 
leagues farther.. In passing Condrieu, then a small 
village, but now an important town, boasting a 
suspension-bridge, besides being celebrated for its 
wine, Hugues again enforced silence upon the 
ferryman, and the boat swept by unnoticed. 

At length a point was reached between Le 
Soches and Saint-Alban, where Bourbon thought 
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he might safely land, and he accordingly dis- 
embarked with his companions* 

» 

On leaping ashore, his first impulse was to thank 
Heaven for a great deliverance. 
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